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	1. Chapter 1

Astrid sighed as she squeezed into the too-tight bridesmaid dress.

"Stuck it in Astrid! I need this to be perfect! You're only married once!"

"I'm trying Ruff, I ate a whole box of cookies before this. Not my best move."

"You've been binge eating ever since Hic-"

"Finish that thought and that will be the last thing you think about." Warned Astrid, cracking her neck as a warning

"Sorry," whispered Ruff

Astrid gasped as Ruff zipped the zipper all the way up.

"I. Can't. Breath." Wheezed Astrid

"Hey, neither can I in my wedding dress. So calm down. I think your boobs went up a cup size."

"Stop talking about my boobs."

"Hey, I'm your roommate. I can talk about your boobs if I want."

"You moved in with Fish a year ago."

"… your point?"  
>Astrid rolled her eyes and looked down at her dress. "Can I get a different size?"<p>

Ruff smiled "Of course."

* * *

><p>"What do you mean I have to go back to Minnesota, Rosemarie? I have a very busy schedule. Oh Mr. Connors, sorry about that, I was talking to my office lady. <em>Rosemarie get me out of this.<em> Yes Mr. Connors I'll get that shipment to California as soon as I can." Henry Haddock hung up the phone and glared at his secretary. Rosemarie shrugged.

"Gorgeous I got a call from a Freddie Ingermen saying that he was getting married to a Regina Thorston, and you were his best man."

Henry sighed and rubbed his forehead "I don't have time to go to a silly wedding… oh _hola Sr. García…"_ Henry started to talk to Mr. Garcia in Spanish and Rosemarie smirked to herself.

Rosemarie walked to her desk and dialed the number on the Post-It Note.

"Hello Freddie? This is Rosemarie, Henry Haddock's secretary. Henry will be there for your wedding."

* * *

><p>Astrid walked to her living room with a bowl of popcorn, stuffing a handful in her hand, and sitting on her couch.<p>

"_CEO of Miami Prosthetics Henry Haddock hit a new recode…"_ Astrid turned off the TV quickly and dropped the remote. She looked down at the two year scar on her inner right arm.

_Hiccup_

She hated that she had that moment of weakness. She couldn't believe how she gave into. Hiccup didn't deserve the time of day. _He _left _her_.

Astrid was just grateful that Ruff told her that Hiccup wasn't coming to the wedding or else she didn't know _what _she'd do.

* * *

><p>"You're fired." Said Henry rubbing his forehead<p>

Rosemarie rolled her eyes "You don't mean that."

Henry sighed "Look, I will _not _go back to Minnesota okay."

"Henry Haddock you haven't been home since you got here, now I don't know what you're running front, but goddamn it, it is going to stop right now mister!"

Rosemarie was 45 and had five kids, the youngest being a few years younger than Henry. She had told him many times that she missed being a mother, so she acts like a mother to Henry. Not that Henry minded.

"I… you don't need to know what I'm running from, because I'm not running from anything."

"Oh really, I'm calling your bluff on that one Gorgeous." A few months into being a CEO, Henry had hired Rosemarie, and she called him Gorgeous, he didn't know why, but it always made him feel better. He calls her Beautiful because she said that her husband doesn't pay much attention to her after Billy, their youngest boy, was born. They have more of a mother/son relationship than a boss/worker one, and that's how Henry likes it.

"And I want you to bring a date."

Henry groaned "Why?"

"Because I'm not going to be around forever and I want to see you be happy with someone you love!"

"Man, you and my dad have _got _to stop talking."

"Well, you don't talk to him so…"

Henry rolled his eyes "I haven't had a date in a year."

"Yeah, and I was a bridesmaid at her wedding a few months ago."

Henry looked up at Rosemarie "What's that supposed to mean? That I don't pay enough attention to the girls I date. Because I last time I did that, it came back at me and bit me in the ass." Rosemarie hit his head "Ow, what was _that _for!?"

"Watch your mouth young man. And are you running from a _girl_?"

Henry sighed "I told her that I loved her… and she kinda freaked out…"

"Oh Henry…" sighed Rosemarie

"And then I pull a dick move and leave her after she told me that she loved me. But I had already accepted this job and… this was a once in a life thing and I couldn't pass it up for a girl…"

"Henry… do you still love her?"

Henry looked at her and opened his mouth to answer…

* * *

><p>"Your boobs are amazing in this dress! They are really big. Those puppies will get you a boyfriend!"<p>

"Ruff, I don't want a boyfriend…"

"Yes you do! You want to have kinky sex with a hot guy! Rock the bed with a hottie!"

"Ruff… I'm not you."

"… don't tell Fish about those kinky days please."

Astrid smiled "I won't."

Astrid and Ruff were at another dress fitting, because the two still couldn't get the right size dress.

Ruff looked down and Astrid raised her eyebrow.

"What?"

"I, uh, need to tell you something."

"What?"

"Hiccup… is planning to uh… come…"

"WHAT!" Astrid screamed, causing a few people to look at her "_What_?"

"I don't know, Fish got a call from Hiccup's… I mean _Henry's _secretary and told him that Hic- damn it- Henry's coming."

"Then I'm not coming!"

"Astrid, it's been three years, it's time to move on."

"Ruff, when you have your heart crushed in the middle of an airport, then we'll talk okay. It's bad enough that he _wanted _to leave, it's the way he left."

"I don't think he _wanted _to leave. Didn't you ever think about what a great thing this would've been? I think he _had _to leave. Maybe to prove to himself that he was worthy enough for you…"

Astrid looked at her long time best friend "But… he had me… wasn't that enough for him?"

Ruff shrugged and looked back at Astrid's dress "That really does make your boobs look good."

"Thanks Ruff… that's what I was going for…"

* * *

><p>"No, don't give me that look. Come on, flying isn't <em>that <em>bad bud. It's only a three hour flight. You'll be fine bud I promise." Henry petted Toothless' head and walked back to his suit case to put more clothes in it.

Henry still can't believe he's doing this. Maybe-maybe he won't have to talk to Astrid, sure he'll have to see her, but _talk_? Ruff doesn't hate him _that _much.

Right?

Henry heard his doorbell ring and ran down to answer it (after, you know, tripping on every stair then falling on his face in his kitchen).

"Oh, hey Scarlett." Henry smiled at his best friend

"I brought forth food!" Scarlett smiled and walked into the house

"You know you don't have to ring the doorbell."

"I know, but I didn't want to repeat of last time I didn't ring the doorbell. Dude don't get me wrong, I love you, but that was way too much of you that I wanted to see…"

"Great, my best friend finds me repulsive."

"You know that's not what I mean Henry." Scarlett rolled her eyes

"I know." They shared a laughed and Scarlett went into his kitchen to set the dinner down. She noticed clothes outside his bedroom and raised an eyebrow

"I, uh, have to go home for a couple weeks."  
>"Why?"<p>

"My best friend, other than you, is getting married to my other friend."

"That's so romantic!" Scarlett squealed

Henry smiled at her, then thought about what Rosemarie said. Scarlett would be the perfect date. She was his best friend, and would do anything for him. And Henry wouldn't have to deal with 'Are you going to call me back?' 'I wanna meet your dad!' and '_No way!_ I love cake too!'

"Hey Scar,"

"Yeah?"

"Wanna be my date?"

"Whoa, um Henry, I'm flattered but I don't like you _that _way…"

Henry looked at her confused then said "No, no Scar, I mean as friends, Rosemarie said I need to bring a date."

"Oh, uh, sure Henry, I would love to be your date for the wedding! But you're paying for my ticket."

"Wouldn't have it any other way." Henry hugged her "Thanks for being the best friend ever Scar…"

"Anything for you Henry… anything…"

* * *

><p><strong>So… so… my new story! I hope you like it. And I have thought this through, if you guys like this story, I <strong>_**might**_** make a third one. Oh, and I put up 'A Year' so please check that! I'm actually pretty excited for this story, and don't worry, Scarlett is **_**just a friend**_**. So yeah. I own nothing expect for the plot and I hope I didn't make Hic- **_**Henry**_**- too much of a jackass. And can I just say that Rosemarie is my favorite character so far! **


	2. Chapter 2

"Yeah Dad, we're just getting on the plane... Scarlett and I. No dad, no grandkids, we're just friends and she's twenty. Yeah... yeah, okay. Love you to. Bye."

Scarlett took a sip of the overpriced, under-flavored airport Starbucks coffee and smiled at her best friend.

"That's cute."

Henry glared at his best friend and turned off his phone. The pair started to the terminal and Scarlett grabbed Henry's hand

"What?" He asked

"I, uh, never been on a plane before."

Henry smiled that loop sided smile he hasn't smiled in three years

"You'll be fine. I'm here..."

* * *

><p>Astrid was biting her nails. Hic- damn it, why did he have to change his name?- Henry comes into town today and she was admittedly nervous. Ruff (or should she call her The TraitorBitch) promised that Astrid doesn't even have to talk to Hic- _god damn it_- Henry, just walk up and down the aisle together, then fight as much as they want.

Astrid do a little more than 'fight' she'll kick that little rat in the penis and walk away. (No, Astrid didn't put that on her bucket list... so what if she did? Henry -Yes! Finally- deserves it).

At least Henry is staying with his dad. And his date is too... Astrid's not jealous. He broke her heart. Not the other way around.

"Astrid," started Ruff as she entered Astrid's apartment "I know where I want to go for my bachelorette party."

"Oh no..."

"STRIP CLUB!"

"Lord help me..."

* * *

><p>Henry walked into the brisk Minnesota air (January man... it's a bitch for Minnesotans) and looked around for his dad.<p>

"What does your dad look like?"

"If you see a red haired, 400 pound moose, that's my dad..."

"What-..."

"Son!" A voice boomed from across the parking lot "There you are!"

Scarlett watched as Henry's father easily lifted Henry off the ground in a bone crushing hug

"Dad. Can't. Breathe." Gasped Henry

"Sorry Son," Stoick Haddock set his son on the ground as looked at Scarlett.

"Hello Judge Haddock, I'm uh... Scarlett Snow, nice to meet you..."

"I'm sure my Henry told you about me."

"He did." Smiled Scarlett "Many good things," Scarlett shoulder bumped Henry and giggled "It's very nice to meet you.

"You to Scarlett." Stoick smiled and led them to his car "So Son, how long are you two staying?"

"Three weeks. The longest I've been away from work in three years."

"The wedding is in a week Son, why are you staying longer?"

"Scarlett's never been to Minnesota."

"Oh."

* * *

><p>Astrid triple checked herself in the mirror before deciding she was date worthy. Ruff set Astrid on a date, and Astrid wasn't too excited about it.<p>

The buzzer rang and Astrid ran to her intercom  
>"Who is it?"<p>

"It's, uh, Mark, Regina told me to be here…"

"It's open."

* * *

><p>"Dad, this is too much. Really." Henry looked around the expensive-looking restaurant and sighed "Scarlett and I would've been fine with a pizza. Trust me, I feed her every night."<p>

"Shut up Henry, I don't mind Mr. Haddock. Henry, take notes out of your fathers book and feed me better."

"I don't feel right leaving Toothless in the car though."

"Henry, enough! Enjoy your free food!"

Henry rubbed his forehead and nodded "Fine, you're right, it'll be fine."

"So, how's the company Son?"

* * *

><p>Astrid shrugged Mark's arm off of her shoulder and look at an all-too-familiar car. She heard a familiar bark and gasped and looked into the car window<p>

"_Toothless?"_ she whispered

"What was that?"

"Nothing, uh, let's go inside…"

* * *

><p>Henry wrinkled his nose at some rubbery looking food and pushed it away.<p>

"Henry, you haven't eaten a good meal in two weeks, are you okay?" asked Scarlett, touching his hand

"I'm fine. I need to do some work when we get to the house though. I forgot to call the Russia partners before we left."

"Henry, live a little okay! You're twenty one!"

Henry rolled his eyes and tried the overpriced wine his father ordered.

Scarlett looked up and saw a blond girl walk through the door. She looked familiar, like she's seen a picture, but never meet her before. Scarlett tilted her head to the side, trying to place the blond. Scarlett elbowed Henry.

"_Ow_." Said Henry, rubbing his bicep (You know… if he had one). "What was that for? I wasn't acting like a dipshit… was I?"

"No, _Henry_ are you kidding me right now_? _Do you know that blond over there, in the black dress?"

Henry looked up and his eyes widened

"Shit…" he swore

"What?" asked Stoick

"It's… it's Astrid…"

* * *

><p>Astrid glared at Mark, who had pulled her chair out for her.<p>

"I can do that myself, my arms aren't broken."

"Sorry…"

Astrid sat down and looked around the restaurant. She caught the eye of a red headed girl sitting next to a familiar auburn boy, or should she say _man_.

Time seem to freeze as the auburn man with green eyes stared at Astrid.

_Hiccup_

* * *

><p>"Scarlett, dad we need to go."<p>

"Henry, what's going on?" asked Stoick, turning his head in the direction his son was looking in "Hey, it's Astrid. Hello Astrid!"

Astrid looked up and gasped (And no… she wasn't singing _Mamma Mia _in her head… okay, maybe was but that's beside the point… _mamma mia here I go again…_)

"Mr. Haddock… hey…" Astrid looked at Scarlett and Henry, who were holding hands "Who's that?"

"Oh, this is Scarlett, Henry's best friend…" said Stoick "Well, it was nice seeing you. Henry, don't you have some work to do or something?"

"Uh, uh…" stuttered Henry

"Yes, he does. Trust me…" said Scarlett "He needs to call Russia."

Astrid lightly gasped and glared at the girl. Just because Henry isn't hers anymore doesn't mean she can't hate the people he dates.

"Let's go dad…" said Henry, and practically running out of the restaurant.

"Sorry about that Astrid. Jet leg…" said Scarlett "It was nice to meet you…" Scarlett ran after Henry

* * *

><p>"What the hell was that?" asked Scarlett<p>

"I know. I know."

"Is that the girl you're running from?"

"I'm not running from her okay. She ran from me."

"Look Henry, it doesn't matter. You're still running from your past."

"Who are you to talk Scarlett? You _made _your parents move to Miami for college."

"At least I _went _to college!" Henry looked down "I'm sorry, that-that was over the line."

"You're right, I should've stayed here. Astrid… she needed me, and I left."

Scarlett looked down "But… Henry, sometimes you have to leave the people you love…"

"Not that lame quote again!"

"Shut up for a minute and let me talk," Scarlett took a breath "You didn't leave because you wanted to, I know you well enough to know that, you left because you thought you needed to. But you didn't need to."

Henry looked into the restaurant, then back at his best friend "I love you, you know that."

"I know."

They hugged and Scarlett smiled "I love you to…"

* * *

><p><strong>I'm so sorry! I meant to get this up sooner, but I could seem to finish it. This ending is so horrible but I'm okay with it. And the thing with Mamma Mia, I was in study hall and was listening to the song, and I gasped. Someone asked me 'What?' and I go 'This would fit perfectly with my fanfiction!' then the study hall teacher yelled at me… <strong>

**I own nothing!**


	3. Chapter 3

**Hola! So, here's the new chapter. Sorry this has been on the slow side, it's going to take a while for me to get into this, and write it without deleting it. But I can't, because I already have it all planned out, and you guys won't demand my head on a silver plate after this story! I hope…**

**Review answering time!**

**Hiccstrid4Life: I do that with Fanfics all the time to don't worry. Thanks so much! And don't worry, they will be friends… sometime.**

**Lorde: Thanks! **

**Guest: I'm glad you read Perfect first, because then you would be just confused. Don't worry, I love exclamation points! **

**Guest (2): That's some coarse language there… and it is, but would you get together with a guy who left you right away? Don't worry, hiccstrid will get together!**

* * *

><p>Astrid couldn't believe it, she-she was gorgeous. Astrid could never compete with that... not that she wanted to... oh who was she kidding! When she saw Henry, every feeling she had for him came rushing back like a broke dam. The wall she had been building for three years broke open with one damn look.<p>

"I have to go... I'm sorry..." She told her date, then ran out of the restaurant.

* * *

><p>Henry sighed as he laid on his old bed. Scarlett was in the guest room, of course Henry offered Scarlett his room, but she refused.<p>

Henry closed his eyes, and saw Astrid's pained expression and sat up in his bed. He rubbed his face and picked up his phone. He saw the picture of Astrid and Toothless he took three years ago. Should Henry delete it? His thumb lingered over the delete button before throwing it across the room.

"Henry?" He heard his dad asked, and the muffle of the eleven o'clock news behind his father's voice, "Everything alright?"

"Yeah dad, it's going swell..."

Swell? Did he just say... swell?

"Alright then..." Trailed Stoick

Henry walked out of his room and into the guest room. Scarlett stirred and sat up sleepily.

"Henry? What's wrong?"

"You were right... I'm still in love with her... and I don't know what to do..."

Scarlett smiled and motioned for him to come on to the bed. Henry followed and Scarlett grabbed his hand and Henry laced their fingers together

"Don't worry Henry... it'll be okay."

Henry frowned "When?"

"Soon..."

* * *

><p>Astrid winced as her faithful razor glided across her skin. Most of the scars cleared up over the years, but that won't stop Astrid. She still has the Hiccup scar from two years ago, and some over deeper scars, like the one on her foot, and the one on her upper leg, and a few on her stomach. But she doesn't care.<p>

Maybe it was the fact that everyone has someone, expect for Astrid. Maybe it was the heart crushing pain she felt when she saw Henry and that girl holding hands.

Astrid watched the blood drip down her chest and onto her stomach with a satisfied sigh and grin. She leaned against her headboard and let a tear roll down her cheek.

She was alone and that's just how she likes it.

* * *

><p>"I haven't wore a tux since that dance I went to senior year."<p>

"Really?"

"Yeah, you don't really need a tux for my job, just a nice sports coat."

"You learn something new every day..."

Henry laughed at his best friend since kindergarten

"So Hiccup-"

"It's Henry now."

"Sorry, Henry. Who's the chick you brought?"

"That, Fishlegs, is Scarlett. She's my best girl friend."

"She's hot."

"I know, we tried to date but it didn't work out."

"That sucks."

"Yeah... partially because we're the same, and partially because I was still hung up on Astrid."

Fish looked down "Astrid was mess after you left."

"Ca-can we not talk about this..."

"Sure. That looks good on you Henry..."

Henry looked Fish and half-smiled "Just call me Hiccup Fishy."

Fishlegs smiled "Okay Hiccup."

Henry smiled. "You're right. I do look good in this."

* * *

><p>Henry knocked on the door and waited for Astrid to open the door.<p>

When the door opened Henry's mouth dropped

"What do you want?" Astrid asked coldly

"I- I came to say I'm sorry."

"For what? Breaking my heart? Or having sex with me and then leaving me?"

"I didn't try to." Astrid glared "Astrid I know what I did was wrong, but I tried to tell you..."

"Not hard enough!"

"Please, please, please forgive me..."

"...I don't think I can."

Henry looked down, then back up "Ca-can we try to be friends?"

Astrid looked down "I-I don't think so Hiccup-"

Henry sighed "Astrid, I know I'm asking a lot. But, the wedding is three days away, then after two weeks, you'll never have to see me again. I promise."

"So... just be friends until the wedding."

"Not even friends. But not hating each other."

Astrid looked up at him and took a breath. She pulled her blood stained sleeves down, and crossed her arms.

"Just until the wedding. Then I don't ever want to see you again. Understand."

"I understand-" Henry was cut off by his phone "Sorry," Henry pulled out his phone and saw Scarlett's smiling picture "I have to take this. I'll talk to you later m'kay."

"Okay..."

"Hey you...-" Henry walked away

Astrid closed her eyes and tried not to think of the way his eyes lit up when he saw his 'friend' on the phone.

Astrid closed the door and slid down the door.

And she started cry. Astrid hugged her knees and cried into knees.

Astrid didn't know if she was crying because she knew that Hic-'Henry'- was only being nice because of the wedding, or because Astrid knows she can never have Henry again.

He hurt her without trying...

* * *

><p>The next day, Astrid is sitting with Ruff in the new Haddock Café, when Henry and that girl walked in.<p>

"Why is is always around him?" Astrid asked

"Didn't he tell you? That's Scarlett, his best friend/ ex-girlfriend."

"Ex-girlfriend? Wow, if I was best friend with my ex I would be..."

"In jail?"

"I was going to say dead, but that works to..."

"Hey ladies," Henry said, arm around Scarlett's shoulder

"Sup?" Asked Scarlett

"Nothing." Said Ruff, and Astrid glared

"Astrid, play nice…" whispered Ruff

"Hakuna fucking Matata." Glared Astrid

"Where you watching Lion King again?" asked Henry "Remember when we were dating and for every problem you would say 'Hakuna Matata.'"

"I remember…" whispered Astrid "So, Scarlett, how long have you and Hiccup been dating?"

"Dating? Henry and I?" Scarlett started to laugh "That's… that's good Astrid. You were right Henry, she is funny! Henry and I are just friends."

"I told you…" whispered Ruff

Astrid looked down "You two seem awfully-…" Doty? Too touchy-feely for _just friends_. "Close."

"Yeah well… we've been friends for two years… he's was my first friend when I moved to Miami."

Astrid stared at Henry. This… this wasn't the boy that left her all those years ago. This was a confident, muscular _man_.

How was this _man _still single?

"Henry," Astrid said without reasoning with herself first "Can we talk?"

"Sure, let's go outside…"

Henry held out his hand, and she hesitated. Finally she took his hand and felt a spark going up her arm, just like in high school.

The pair of twenty-one year olds walked outside and felt the cold of the Minnesota January air. Astrid crossed her arms and shivered.

"Look, Henry or Hiccup, what have you. I need to tell you this. I thought I hated you. I thought I hated you more than anything, even Sam. And that says a lot. And then you come back after threes of radio silence and every feeling of hate goes away. And I don't know why.

"Look, I've been thinking and…" Astrid looks into his eyes… those green eyes she once hated. Those green eyes that taught her to trust, then broke her heart in a blink. Those green eyes she spent looking into the whole time they made love. "And…"

"And?"

He steps closer to her

"I don't think that…"

_Step _

"That?"

"That we should be uh…" Astrid knows she brought him out here for a reason, but what the hell was it again?

Another step closer and they're toe to toe. Astrid can't look away from his eyes.

Henry couldn't breathe. He was looking into the most beautiful eyes he's ever seen. The most broken eyes he's ever seen.

"Don't give up on me…" he whispered

"… I-I have to…"

And an eye blink later, she's gone.

* * *

><p>Henry was sitting in his room, twisting the necklace in his hand. Henry looks at the note again and shakes his head. He has to give this to Astrid, but when was a good time?<p>

Henry laid back and rubbed his face.

Why did he have to take that stupid job? He doesn't even like it.

Was it to prove himself, make him worthy of Astrid? Maybe make himself look better than Sam (even though, you know, he was already. He has never hit a girl, except Scarlett. But she doesn't count.)

Why did he have to go and break his own heart?

* * *

><p><strong>That is an excitant question Henry. Why did you? And Astrid, you're back to cutting! You were doing so well! Sigh...<strong>

**Anyway, as I was writing this, I noticed this story is like… my life. My crush left last year without telling me, but told me seventh period the day of. He came back this year and wants me back. Hm, sound familiar? **

**I swear I didn't plan this! I own nothing!**


	4. Chapter 4

**Hey all! The response on the last chapter was great! But I must set one thing straight: I don't cut myself. Just to set you all straight. :) **

**Now, to answer your reviews!**

**Guest: Maybe, maybe not. You'll just have to wait and see :)**

**Lorde: Thanks! And come on, it won't be a part of the Perfect series without Astrid cutting herself!**

**I'veNoIdea4AName: Scarlett and Astrid shall be friends! And I hope Hiccstrid (or Asscup according to Jay) can get together…**

**Guest (2): I thought so to, and then I was like 'What can I do to make everyone hate me? I could kill off Stoick, but Dreamworks already did that, I know! I'll make Astrid cut herself again!'**

**Hiccstrid4Life: I can't give you a clue! Sorry! And thanks! I know about my crush, I'm thinking about making him read this series and being all like 'Sound familiar huh?'**

**So, I own nothing! **

**Stay Perfect! (No pun indented…) **

**PS: Before you read this story, give a big around of applause to Shipper-nut. I asked her to draw art for this series for a YouTube video, and she said yes. She's the greatest! Thanks again!**

* * *

><p>"Man, your ass is fine!" Joked Scarlett, fixing an earring as she walks out of Henry's bathroom "I didn't know your ass looked that good. Zip me up?"<p>

Henry laughed as he zipped her red dress. "Thanks, I think. Your ass looks fine to."

"I know..."

Henry laughed again. They were getting ready for Ruff and Fish's rehearsal dinner (man, it's not every day where you get to rehearse your meal before you eat it...).

Henry's eyes trailed to the navy blue box sitting on his dresser ad swallowed.

"Are you going to give it to her?" Henry shrugged and fixed his suit jacket. "Oh Henry... it'll be the only way to get over her..."

Henry looked at his best friend and smiled. He grabbed the box and stuffed it in his pocket.

"Good boy..." Scarlett kissed his cheek "Let's go..."

* * *

><p>Henry finished his second glass of red wine, and winced at the bitter tasted. His waitress set down another glass and took his empty glass.<p>

"Leave the bottle..." He grabbed the bottle, and the lady laughed. The waitress looked at his chin, the scar that was on his chin, and gasped "What? I know I cut myself shaving but..."

"Henry?"

"Uh, yeah? Should I know you?"

"No..." The green eyes of the waitress looked down "But a mother never forgets..."

* * *

><p>"Astrid..."<p>

Astrid looked backwards and saw Scarlett. She groaned and looked away

"I know I'm probably not your favorite person... honestly if I were you, i know I wouldn't like me either. But, Astrid, Henry and I are just friends. I don't know, we tried dating, but he's so... so... I don't know, he's just..."

"Yeah. I know." Smiled Astrid "I have dated him before..."

Scarlett looked down "Henry is overworking himself and I don't know what to do..."

"What?" Asked Astrid "He's what?"

"Yeah, he's at work at seven in the morning, and doesn't get home until nine at night, and sometimes falls asleep in the kitchen..."

Astrid looks down, then back at Scarlett "Hiccup would never do that to himself..."

"I don't know about Hiccup," Scarlett sneaks a glance at Henry "But, Henry would..."

* * *

><p>"You're my mother?" The cold, brisk air hits Henry like a bag of bricks. "That's-that's not possible. Everyone thinks your dead... I saw your dead body..."<p>

Valka looks at her son and sighed "I-I had to leave... your father and I-..." Henry looks down "We loved each other, it's true, but Henry... you were so young..."

"I have questions! Where have you been for the past twenty one years? Why did you leave? H-how did you leave?"

"Henry?" The mother and son heard

"Who is that?" Asked the mother

"Uh, Astrid, can it wait?" Henry turned back around, and his mother was gone "What?"

"No, it can't, you ass. Get your ass up here!"

"Coming..."

* * *

><p>When Henry walked to Astrid, Astrid started to punch him.<p>

"You jerk!"

"Astrid?!" Henry clutched his stomach "What was that for?"

"What the hell Hiccup!? Who do you think you are?"

"I don't know what you're talking about Astrid!"

"You broke _my _heart!"

"What does that have to do with anything?"

"Everything!" Astrid screamed "It has to do with everything Hiccup!"

"Astrid…"

"I hate you…"

Henry looked down "I know you do. But Astrid-"

"You think you're so cool, with you being a CEO, and with a metal leg, and-and a girlfriend who doesn't cut herself-"

"She's not my girlfriend!"

"That's not the point Hiccup!" Astrid screamed, punching him in the shoulder "The point is that you shouldn't be burring yourself in work! That isn't Hiccup that I know."

"Well, news flash Astrid, I'm not the Hiccup you once knew."

Astrid rolled her eyes "And I'm not the same Astrid."

"I can tell."

"You think you're so smug Hiccup. Well you're not."

"It's Henry now." Henry stated, then walked away

Astrid felt a tear drip down her cheek "I didn't even get to tell you the worse part…"

* * *

><p>Henry went back into the hall and grabbed another glass of wine.<p>

"You're going to drown yourself Hiccup."

Henry gave his best friend a look and drank more. Fishlegs sighed and grabbed a glass for himself.

"I didn't expect you to be a drinker…" said Fish

"I only drink when I'm stressed."

"Which with your job is a lot I'm guessing."

"You'd be surprised at all little that is." Smiled Henry

"Man, isn't that a scary thought, I'm getting married tomorrow."

"I think you're an idiot for getting married at twenty one."

Fishlegs smiled and Ruff walked up to them.

"You shouldn't be talking Henry, you don't even have a girlfriend."

"I have Scarlett…" Henry cocked his head to his best friend, who was talking to a guy that gave Henry a bad feeling.

"Yeah, I can tell." Deadpanned Ruff

Henry gave her a look and walked over to Scarlett.

"Hey Henry," smiled his best friend "This is Jake."

"Hello Jake, I'm Henry, Scarlett's best friend." Henry said

"Sup man?" Jake stuck out his hand for Henry to shake, but Henry gave it a look like it was acid.

"Scarlett, we need to go."

"Okay, but give me your keys. You're drunk off your ass."

* * *

><p>Astrid walked into her dark apartment with a drunk Ruff on her arm.<p>

"Come on Ruff, you need to help me out here…"

"I am getting married tomorrow! Astrid! I'm getting married! How crazy is that!?"

"It's nuts…"

"Did-did you know that Fish's real name is Freddie!" Ruff laughed

"Wow, that's cool." Astrid started to make tea for her. She pulled out a mug and started boiling the water

"And, and did you know that Henry is still in love with you…"

The mug slipped out of Astrid's hands and tumbled to the floor…

* * *

><p><strong>Done! Man, I like this chapter! I hope you do to! There's a lot going on in this chapter isn't there... next is the wedding! See ya next chapter! <strong>


	5. Chapter 5

**Hey alls! I'm actually pretty excited for this chapter! More at the bottom!**

**Reviews:**

**Lorde: Sorry for the feels :( and thanks!**

**Guest: Yes, I know there's a lot going on! And yes I love that cliffhanger!**

**HttydCrazed: Love the name btw! And we share the thoughts, but don't worry okay, she **_**will **_**be angry! **

**Crazy-Dingus: Love your name to! And yes, there will be Hiccstrid!**

**Why: Here's your update! Thanks!**

* * *

><p>Astrid isn't sure how she ended up on her couch, and Ruff, only wearing her bra with her pants, on the floor, back arched awkwardly. Astrid sat up and kicked Ruff. Ruff moaned, the only sign of life Astrid had.<p>

"Ruff, you're getting married in," Astrid looked at her watch, 9:23, and the wedding is at 1:30. "Four hours."

"Wha-?" Ruff sat up, hair attached to her mouth by drool "I'mma up I'mma..." She looked down "Why am I just wearing my bra?"

"I have no idea Ruff, come on. I have to get you to the church."

"Awe man, I have to wear a dress today."

"And makeup."

"_Fuck_!"

* * *

><p>"Henry? Henry? Are you dead?"<p>

"Go away, I'm hung over..."

"I'll get your dad, I swear."

Henry sat up and looked at Scarlett "I'm not going."

"To hell you're not. Get your ass up now, and get ready."

Scarlett pulled off his blanket and Henry shivered.

"Get up."

Henry sat up and glared at Scarlett, who gives him a shit-eating grin, and walks out. Henry doesn't understand why he's friends with _her_ of all people, and gets out of bed. He shakes his head to get rid of the bedhead (as if that would help, but you know…) and his eyes landed on that navy blue box on his dresser. He frowned at it and went to his closet to pull out his tux.

He had just put on his tux jacket when Scarlett walked in again, with a bucket of ice water.

"What's that for?"

"Well, we've been friends for two years, and I know how much you like to sleep, I was going to pour this on your head if you weren't awake."

"Gee, I suddenly feel bad for the sucker that going to marry you."

Scarlett glared and dipped her fingers in the water, and splashed Henry, then strutting out of the room.

"I love you to!" he called after her, with a laugh.

A little while later, Henry looked at his hair in Scarlett's little travel mirror and glared at his reflection, his hair is too wild for this kind of things. He set down the mirror and looked at the necklace box again. He grabbed it before he knew it and stuffed it in his pocket.

"Son! It's time to go!"

* * *

><p>"I look like a clown."<p>

"It's not that bad."

"Ruff, you know this isn't my color."

"Well my mother made me pick this color."

"But… it's _pink_."

Astrid looked down at herself and sighed. She remembers her senior year and picking out homecoming dresses. Thank God that her probation is up next week.

She remembers Sam, and how much she fears-_feared_- him. How-how he would probably kill her if Hiccup hadn't showed up in her life.

"-trid? Astrid?"  
>"Whoa, what?"<p>

"What were you thinking about?"  
>Astrid looked down "Do you think Henry ever loved me?"<p>

Ruff stared at her "He wouldn't shut up about you senior year."

"Before or after we got together?"

"Try both."

Astrid looked back at herself and smiled in spite of herself, then frowned at the memory of him leaving.

"_I have to…"_

"Then-then why did he leave?"

Ruff looked in the mirror "Because, he didn't know if you loved him."  
>"I told him."<br>"It was too late Astrid. Did you ever think of that? You ran away after he told you he loved you."

Astrid covered her stomach and sighed. She never told Henry about… granted she never told _anyone_, she was in high school and-and scared. Terrified more like it.

_Astrid didn't like the way her stomach was turning in circles when she flipped the test over. _

"_Goddamn it…" she cursed when the test fumbled to the ground, her hands were shaking so bad…_

_She bent over and picked it up and read the result…_

Astrid gasped and jumped.

"What? What is it?" asked Ruff, trying to zip her own dress on her own.

Astrid was panting, clutching her heart. Tears pooling in her eyes thinking back to those terrifying moments in her bathroom, senior year.

"Astrid?" asked Ruff "What's wrong you're scaring me!"

Astrid fell to her knees, letting out every emotion she'd kept in since Henry came back.

"Astrid!?"

"I-I los-lost…" Astrid tried to tell Ruff, but the words were lost on her tongue.

"Lost what Astrid?"

Astrid looked up at her best friend, make-up dripping from her eyes "I never told you, bu-but in high school… Henry," Astrid took a breath "The night before Henry left we… we had… _sex_."

"What?"

"And… and then a month after I got sick, do you remember that?"

"Yeah…" Ruff said, trying to process all of this

"I was two month pregnant when-when I-"

"What Astrid?"

Astrid looked up "I lost the baby…"

* * *

><p>Henry looked out the car window on the way to the church.<p>

"Henry, everything okay son?"

"Yeah, everything is peachy…"

Henry thought back to last night. That-that woman couldn't have been his mother. His mother was dead… right?

God knows he didn't get his size from his father, and that woman from last night and he were about the same size.

He's seen pictures of her, and he has flashes of memories or her, even though he was about six, or seven, months old when she 'died'. Her laugh is something he remembers most.

That lady from the night before had the same laugh…

So, after twenty one years, did Henry finally find his mom? How would he tell his dad? How would he tell anyone?

His dad parked the car, and got out. Scarlett poked Henry's shoulder and Henry snapped out of it

"What?"  
>"We're here…"<p>

* * *

><p>"Okay, okay. This-this is a lot to take in. You <em>lost <em>a baby?"

"Miscarried really. I didn't lose it in the mall Ruff."

Ruff gave her a look "I _know_."

Astrid looked at her hands "We need to get you ready Ruff. We can't worry about my failed pregnancy."

Ruff blinked at how easily Astrid said that.

"O-okay." Ruff stuttered

"Did I finally shock you into silence?"

"I think so…"

Astrid started to redo her make up when someone knocked at the door.

"Girls, there's fifteen minutes until show time."

"My wedding isn't a _show _Hiccup."

"It's Henry now Ruff."  
>"No one cares <em>Hiccup<em>."

Henry laughed and walked away. Astrid looked down.

"Astrid…"  
>"Let's just get you ready."<p>

* * *

><p>"Dude, don't worry. Just say the right name okay."<p>

"I'm not Ross from _Friends_. And Ruff is the only girl I've been with so…"  
>Henry smiled at his best friend "I'm happy for you man."<p>

"Thanks…" The two friends did a bro hug and smiled at each other.

"Let's get this show on the road."

"See, it _is _a show!"

* * *

><p>Astrid fakes a smile as she walked down the aisle with Henry.<p>

"Just _try_ to look happy." Henry whispers to her

"You have no right to talk Hiccup. You don't look so thrilled to be here either."

"I'd rather be working."

"That's a first."

The stop at the alter and Astrid rips her arm away from him.

Fish gives Henry a look and Henry shrugs. He looked out into the crowed and Scarlett glares at him. Henry rolled his eyes and the wedding march starts.

Ruff looks like she'd rather be any place then here, not that she doesn't _want _to marry Fish, it's the fact that she has to wear a dress. In public.

Henry tunes out right when Ruff gets to the alter, and waits for the wedding to finally be over. He'd rather be in Miami, where Rosemarie is, where he's job is, where his _life_ is. Henry looked up and sees Astrid staring at the ground.

Why did he leave? This must be the thousandth time he asked himself this. Was is because he got _scared_ at the thought of losing Astrid, and left her so she couldn't leave him? Or was it because-

"I now pronounce you man and wife."

Ruff and Fish kissed and Henry clapped. He always knew Fish was going to get married before him. The newlyweds walked back down the aisle and Astrid glared at Henry and grabbed his arm

"Let's get this over with."

"Couldn't said it better myself…"

* * *

><p>"Go mingle."<p>

"No, I'd feel bad."

"Go, I'm fine. I got-"

"Your axe and your mace?"

"And I love my best friend with an ugly face." Joked Henry, and Scarlett glared.

"I'm leaving you now."

"Go get some."

"I will!" Scarlett walked away and Henry drank more wine.

"Henry?"

Henry looked up and gasped "Mom?"

* * *

><p>"Okay, so we need to get you a guy. You keep staring at Henry."<p>

"I can't help it…"

"I can't believe you were questioning his love for you."

"What proof do I have Ruff?"

"What about when he willingly ran into a burning building for you and lost his leg in the process?"

Astrid looked down "Well, he's always been stupid."

"True, but he didn't _have _to save you. He didn't _have _to save you from Sam."

Astrid looked at her best friend and gasped.

"Did you finally see it?"

"I'm-I'm still in love with Henry…"

Ruff smiled "Go get him girl!"

Astrid stood up and ran to find Henry

* * *

><p>Henry ran after his mother<p>

"Mom? I have questions! We need to talk about this!"

"Henry, I'm not sure if I can…" Valka finally stopped running before she got out of the reception hall

"Why did you leave?"

"I had to. I love your father very much, but… he couldn't change!"

"Change what?"

"Did you ever wonder how you got that scar on your face?"

Henry touched the scar on his chin and nodded

"We were camping right before I started Chemo…"

_Valka held her six month year old son close to her and looked at her husband worryingly._

"_Stoick, I'm not so sure if we should bring Henry out here. He's only six months old."_

"_Stop worrying Val, Henry needs to learn to be in nature, sooner rather than later…"_

_Valka set Henry in his travel crib and crossed her arms at Stoick. _

"Then when we turned around, there was a wolf near your crib. Your father got scared…"

"_Look out Val!" Stoick picked up a gun and the wolf scratched Henry's chin. Val picked up her son and held him close. Stoick pulled the trigger and Val gasped holding her son closer to her…_

"Dad never told me that before…"

"I couldn't stay, even though I wanted to. I knew I couldn't…"

Henry looked down and nodded "I understand…"

* * *

><p>Astrid ran past Scarlett, then back to her.<p>

"Scarlett, you're with Henry a lot. Where is he?"

"I don't know. He said to catch a ride with Stoick, he was going out with someone. But he did say if I saw you to give you this…"

Scarlett gave her the navy blue box, winked, and walked away. Astrid looked down and unfolded the piece of paper.

* * *

><p><strong>So, a lot going on in this chapter, the next chapters will explain a lot of this so don't fret! I own nothing and I hope you enjoyed!<strong>


	6. Chapter 6

**Not so proud of this chapter, I whipped this up before I go to my grandmas! So here you are! **

**Reviews:**

**Crazy-Dingus: Thanks! And here you go!**

**Lorde: I know, this chapter just came out and was so easy to write!**

**Guest (1): Here you go! Hope you enjoy!**

**Hiccstrid4life: I hope you're okay! And that's me reading fanfics all the time! **

**Guest (2): Here you go!**

* * *

><p>Astrid's hands trembled as she opened the note.<p>

_Astrid,_

_Just because I let you go, doesn't mean I wanted to. I'm so sorry I let you go..._

_Love,_

_Hen- I mean Hiccup_

Astrid bit her lip and looked up. She smiled. Did that mean he still loved her to?

She had to find him...

* * *

><p>Henry and Valka walked side by side to the coffee shop.<p>

"Your father still has this?"

"Well, it's not the same... I kinda burned it down..."

Valka looked her son "What?"

"Yeah," Henry rubbed the back of his neck "well, I didn't per say. I was kinda saving my girlfriend at the time, and her ex was trying to kill us, and set this place on fire." Henry glanced at his leg "Ah, don't worry, Toothless saved me. We both lost our left leg because it..."

"Toothless?"

"My black lab... the little shit."

Valka laughed "Your father let you get a dog?"

"Not so much as let me, more like I adopted him without dads consent..."

Val smiled as she walked in.

* * *

><p>Astrid ran to the front doors only to be stopped by Stoick<p>

"Where's my son?"

"I don't know, I need to find him!"

"Dad? Astrid?"

Stoick and Astrid turned to find Henry and a woman. Stoick looked like time had frozen. Henry smiled and walked over to Astrid.

"Let's leave them alone okay." He whispered into her ear, grabbing her hand.

Astrid looked at their hands and let Henry pull her away.

* * *

><p>"Val?" asked Stoick, reaching his hand out as if he was making sure she was real, then pulling his hand back.<p>

"I know what you're going to say…"

Stoick put his hand on Valka's cheek, and Val lent into his touch.

"You're as beautiful as the day I lost you."

* * *

><p>"That's your mother?" asked Astrid, pulling her hand away, after walking back into the hall.<p>

"Yeah…"

"That's-that's different…"

"That's my life… different…"

Astrid looked down and clutched the note in her fist.

"I got your note… and the necklace…" Astrid laid a hand on the necklace "It's beautiful."

"What? The necklace or the note?"

"Both…" Astrid shrugged "Hiccup, I-" Astrid trailed off "I need to know that I can trust you…"

"So you hate me?"

"Not you… per say. I hate your gap between your teeth. I hate the way your hair falls in your eyes and it makes me want push it away. I hate it when your leg makes that noise when you walk. I _hate_ that."

"Oh great. That's just great. You hate everything about me."

"No. I didn't that Hiccup."

"Don't give up on me…" Henry whispered

"I'm not. But, you have serious redeeming to do. Because I'm going to make you pay for a long, long time…"

"I don't doubt you."

Astrid smiled, cupped his face and leaned in.

"Finally!" Screamed Ruff

The pair laughed. Henry looked into Astrid's eyes. Astrid smiled again.

"I'm so sorry…" Henry- _Hiccup _- whispered

"I know…" Astrid whispered back "Now shut up and kiss me you loser…"

So he did… and it has been so long since Astrid felt the fluttering in her stomach she did. Too long…

* * *

><p>The next day Hiccup walked into the kitchen and saw his mom cooking.<p>

"Hey mom." Smiled Hiccup

"Morning Henry." Said Val "I'm making breakfast, so can you wake up your girlfriend please."

"Astrid stayed here last night?"  
>"No, Scarlett."<br>"Mom, Scarlett's just a friend." Hiccup blushed, walking up the stairs

Hiccup opened the door to the guest room and threw a shoe at Scarlett's head.

"Get up!"

Scarlett shot up and glared at Hiccup

"Henry?!"

Hiccup's eyes widened "Sorry, hand slipped…"

Scarlett rolled her eyes and got out of bed.

"I hate you sometimes…" Scarlett pushed past him and started downstairs

"But you love me," Hiccup sing-songed after her

"Yeah, keep telling yourself that…"

* * *

><p>Astrid walked into Haddock Coffee and smiled at Stoick<p>

"Hello Astrid. When is your parole up again?"  
>"Next week. I can't wait!"<p>

Stoick smiled "The usual?"  
>"You know it." Astrid went to sit down and pulled out her phone. She was tempted to call Hiccup so she'd have someone to hang out with (Since Ruff went on her stupid honeymoon. Astrid feels a little guilty that she didn't see Ruff off last night, but not to guilty. She and Hiccup were busy 'talking' every closet they could find. Okay, so they were having sex, sue them. It was long three years.) but that seems a little selfish.<p>

Stoick set her coffee in front of her and gave her a smile.

"I haven't seen you smile this much since I met you."

"Maybe that's because I found my true love last night, you know how that feels?"

"Yeah…" Smiled Astrid, "I do…" She bit her lip

"Stop thinking about my son."

"Sorry…" She giggled

* * *

><p>A few hours later, Hiccup and Astrid were walking through town hand in hand.<p>

"What happens when you go back to Miami?" asked Astrid, holding onto Hiccup's hand tighter

"Don't worry about that right now. That's two weeks from now." Hiccup pulled her towards him, kissing her hair softly.

"It's all I think about Hiccup. You're leaving me again."

"It's not like I have much of a choice Astrid. It's my _job_. My life is in Miami."

"You've been there for three years Hiccup. You can't build a life in three years."

"You don't know. You've lived here all your life."

"Why are you getting upset at me?"

Hiccup looked down "I know you still don't trust me, I wouldn't either, but you have to understand-"

"I do Hiccup, but, I don't want to lose you again." Astrid hid her face from Hiccup

"I don't want to lose you again either," Hiccup lifted her chin to make her look at him "I promise that I will let you know when I leave."

Astrid laughed and started to walk away, but Hiccup grabbed her waist to pull her back. "Come back here."

Astrid smiled and turned her head to look at her boyfriend.

"I'll come back this time, I'll pay for your ticket to come and visit me; I'll do anything to keep you this time…"

Astrid closed her eyes "Okay," she whispered

* * *

><p>"<em>Let me go! Sam!"<em>

_Evil laugher was heard from a distance. The ropes were digging into Astrid's wrists as smoke filled her vision._

"_Hiccup?" She screamed, why hadn't he come yet? "Hiccup!"_

"_Hiccup is gone." Sam whispered in her ear, sending shivers up Astrid's spine. _

"_No," Tears pricked at Astrid's eyes _

"NO!" Astrid sat up, looking around. She was in her cold, lonely apartment, with tears streaming down her face. Her hands were shaking, and her breath was coming out in pants.

That nightmare has been recurring ever since the accident senior year. What if she had lost Hiccup, and of course it was her fault.

"_You don't deserve to be on this planet. Why are you still here?"_ Wow, it's been three years and she can't shake Sam's voice from her head.

Astrid turned on her bedside lamp and reached over to find her handy, lucky razor.

She may have Hiccup, but she's still that broken girl she was in high school. And nothing can change that… not even Hiccup can.


	7. Chapter 7

**Hey! I know this is so god damn over due, but I've been busy! I promise you, I'll try to get the next chapter up soon! **

**Reviews: **

**Lorde: I know, I love cliffhangers! :) And that chapter is coming up, don't worry :)**

**Crazy-Dingus: Dude, let's throw the razor at Sam's face TOGETHER! :O WE'll keep in touch ;)**

**Hiccstrid4Life: Don't worry, I'll answer both here :) That review made me smile like a madman, you should have saw me in Study Hall man... and I'm still praying for your recovery :)**

**Guest (1): Yes, sex :)**

**Guest (2): I know! I was fangirling the whole time :)**

**On to the chapter! I own nada! **

* * *

><p>Astrid has gotten used to being alone, she lived with Ruff for two years after high school, but while Astrid worked the day shift, Ruff worked the night shift, so they slept most of the time when they were at home, then after Fish proposed, Ruff moved in with him, and then Astrid was alone. Growing up, her parents worked a lot, leaving her to fend for herself, maybe that's where she gets her stubbornness issue from.<p>

So when she comes home from work at five PM, and smells something cooking on the stove, she grabbed her baseball bat.

"Hello?" Astrid asked, maybe she left the stove on.

"Evening Milady,"

Astrid sighed and threw her bat down on the kitchen floor

"Damn it Hiccup! You scared me! I could've killed you!"

"Sorry Milady. Ruff told me that you got home at five, and I wanted to make you dinner." Hiccup eyed the bat on the floor "And not with that you wouldn't."

Astrid rolled her eyes and smiled "thank you."

"And I haven't been to work in a week, and I'm going nuts."

Astrid laughed and set down her purse on the counter. "I wish I was you. I hate work."

"Well it's not work when you love your job!" Hiccup looked at his left leg "And everyone seems to love the metal leg."

Astrid looked down at the fake leg and closed her eyes. Astrid still can't believe she let Hiccup loose a limb for her.

"Whatcha thinking about Milady?"

"Oh nothing." Astrid sighed "I'm going to change, I'll be right back."

Astrid walked to her room and started to undress. When she put on her sweat pants, she looked at her arm and saw two year old scar, Hiccup. Astrid closed her eyes. This is just where they were three years ago. Expect for not having Sam in the picture, and Astrid hates the guilt she's feeling for lying to him. She grabbed a sweatshirt off her bed and threw on, running out the the kitchen.

"Hey," smiled Hiccup "That's where that went."

Astrid looked down and saw Hiccup's sweatshirt on her body. "You gave me it remember."

"I did?"

Astrid smirked "In that note that you left me."

It took Hiccup a minute before grimacing "I still can't believe I did that."

Astrid shrugged "I still haven't forgave you."

Hiccup smirked and grabbed her hips, pulling her close to him "Is that so?"

Astrid smiled and nodded "Yup."

"I believe you." Hiccup pecked her lips, then let her go.

Hiccup walked back to the stove and started to mix the soup. His eyes traveled to a glimmer of metal. A familiar piece of metal...

"Astrid?"

"Hm?"

"Is that your razor?"

Astrid's eye's widened "W-what are you talking about?"

"That, that is your razor! From high school!"

"Hiccup, please understand-"

"You said you stopped that!"

"Hiccup-"

Hiccup grabbed her arm and pulled up the sleeve of sweatshirt

"Ow! Hiccup that hurts!"

Hiccup's eyes narrowed at a scar.

"Hiccup-"

"I can't believe this..."

"Hiccup!"

"What?"

"I did quit, but then-" Astrid took a breath "I lost a baby. Our baby..."

* * *

><p>Scarlett walked into the Haddock's kitchen and saw Hiccup asleep on the counter, face planted on a plate of mashed potatoes.<p>

"Henry?" Scarlett whispered, shaking him gently. "Henry?"

"Hey Scar!" Hiccup slurred sitting up, face covered in potatoes. "You're my best friend, you know that!"

"Are you drunk?"

"Many just a wittle." Hiccup stood up, then tripped a little

"Whoa! Henry," Scarlett helped him up, and let him lead on her "Why are you drunk?" Scarlett started to wipe his face

"I was pregnant!"

"Excuse me?"

"Wait? I can't be pregnant... I'm a guy!" Hiccup laughed

"Sh! Your parents!"

Scarlett started to walk him to the stairs. Henry stared at the stairs, then looked at his best friend

"You think I'm walking up those, your nuts!"

"Henry, why did you get drunk?"

"I need to sit down... stop spinning."

"I'm not!" Scarlett walked him to the couch and sat him down "Why are you drunk?"

"I got in a fight with Astrid."

"What? Why?"

"That's a lot of questions Scarlett." Slurred Hiccup, laying down

"Henry? Wake up!"

"No!"

And then he was passed out.

* * *

><p>Scarlett looked down at her hand and saw the smudged address of Astrid. She looked up at the building, then started walking towards the front door. She pressed the buzzer and waited.<p>

"Who is it?" Scarlett heard Astrid say

"It's uh, Scarlett. Henry's friend."

"It's open."

Scarlett opened the front door and started for the second floor.

/

Astrid quickly hid her razor as the doorbell rang

"One sec!" Astrid covered her arms and ran to open the door. "Hey Scarlett."

"Hi." Scarlett rocked on her heels "May I come in?"

"Oh, right. Uh, sure!" Astrid moved out of the way and let Scarlett in

"Sorry I came without notice. I mean, I barely know you."

"It's fine."

"What'd you do to Henry?"

"Huh?"

"Look, Henry is my best friend, and I care for him. I don't want to see him hurt."

"I hurt him? Look Scarlett, you need to get your facts straight."

"I'm not talking about that. I'm talking about how Henry is at home drunk of his ass because the girl he's been obsessing over for three years broke his heart."

"Who do you think you are?"

"I think I'm Henry's best friend. I'm only protecting him."

"Hiccup's a big boy. He doesn't need you to protect him. And if you're so worried about Henry, why don't you date him?"

"Maybe I will." And with that, Scarlett walked out.

* * *

><p>"Ugh…" Hiccup opened his eyes, sitting up "My head." He found a note on his bedside table. One the front it read Henry is loopy lettering, Hiccup knew right away it was Scarlett.<p>

_Henry,_

_Here's some medicine. You're going to need it. Trust me. Don't worry, I'm hanging with your parents and we'll be back soon. _

_Love, Scarlett_

Hiccup picked up the meds and groaned. He picked up his phone and saw a message from Astrid. He smiled and opened it.

**We're over. I don't want to see you.**

* * *

><p><strong>Kinda of a downer at the end, don't ya think? ;)<strong>


	8. Chapter 8

**Hey! My dad was working tonight, so I wanted to get this up! Sorry about the review responses being late, I was busy :P (Damn school! Go to hell with Sam why don't you!) Okay, so Anon reviews time!**

**Guest (1): I know, I'm sorry :(**

**Crazy-Dingus: Thanks! Nice review BTW**

**Guest (2): Thanks, I got a lot of negative reviews on this chapter, so I don't mind, I'm sure a lot of people want to have my head on a silver plate so :)**

**Hiccstrid4life: Don't worry, I'm not judging you. Let it get, you can't hold it back anymore, let it go, turn away and slam the door, you shouldn't care, what they're going to say, let the storm rage on! Okay sorry… that was really random. And I do know what you mean! You're pretty awesome yourself man! And downer means sad, it's slang, ;) (Oh man, if you were a member our PMs would be a scary place to be… ;))**

**Random Words: Thank you for choosing my story to review on, that means a lot! And it was a downer wasn't it… Thanks, that means a lot!**

* * *

><p>"God! I hate tampons, it's like having a penis stuck inside you all the time!" Astrid complained into the phone<p>

"Okay, how'd we get from Hiccup devil span of a girlfriend to tampons?" Ruff asked, breathing a sigh

"She's not his girlfriend!" Astrid hissed "I'll do everything in my power to keep that from happening."

"Whoa, over protective much?"

"Shut up Ruff."

"You do know you dumped him-"

"Ruff,"

"-over a text-"

"Ruffnut."

"-so you have power over him whats so ever-"

"Regina!"

"What!?" Crabbed Ruff

"I know I dumped him, but I was mad okay, I didn't mean it."

"But does Hiccup know that?"

Astrid opened her mouth, but nothing came out

"Just what I thought."

"Oh, just go have sex with your husband."

"Fine. I will, but seriously, talk to him, Hiccup doesn't know you were mad at Whats-her-face and not him."

Astrid hung up and touched the blue heart on her neck. There was a knock on her door and Astrid groaned

"I'm not building any goddamned snowman, so go away!"

"Astrid? We need to talk."

Astrid sat up and bit her lip. Why was Hiccup here?

"Go away!"

"No, I'm not giving up this time!" Astrid looked down "Astrid, I know I hurt you in the past, I know I gave up when the going got tough. But I want to be with you, forever." Astrid let a tear fall "Please let me in."

Astrid walked to the door and unlocked it "It's open." Astrid walked away and Hiccup walked into the apartment

"What the hell is this text?"

"It's a break up text, ever got one before?"

"What did I do? Sure we got into a fight. But you can't give up every time into a fight."

"You are you seriously telling this, you gave up! YOU!"

"You're going to through that in my face again?"

"It's true!"

"Didn't you read the note I gave you?"

"Of course."

Hiccup cupped her face "I'm giving you up that easily this time."

Astrid smiled, then frowned "What about Scarlett?"

"What about her?"

"She told me to stay away…"

"Really? Why?"

"Because, she wanted to take you on a date."

"Oh…" whispered Hiccup, then he smiled "Come with me."

"Why?"

"Just come with me." Hiccup grabbed her hand and they ran out of the apartment.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Astrid walked into the Haddock home, holding hands and laughing.<p>

"Anyone here?" Hiccup asked

"In here son!" They heard Stoick say "With your mother!"

Hiccup walked to the kitchen with Astrid and smiled at his parents "You know where Scarlett is? We need to talk."

"I think she's in your room honey." Smiled his mother, then she narrowed at his hair behind his ear "What is that? Is that a braid?"

"Oh," Hiccup touched the braid that Scarlett made him get a few days ago "yeah, Scarlett made me get it. I should probably undo it…"

"It looks fine Honey, I was just wondering."

Hiccup smiled "Thanks mom," Astrid pulled on his hand "Okay, well… we have to go talk to Scarlett know." Hiccup pulled Astrid away, and started up the stairs

* * *

><p>"Scarlett?" Hiccup opened his bedroom door and looked in. Scarlett was sitting on his bed, biting her nails<p>

"Henry!" She got up, then saw Astrid "Why is she here?"

"Why are you here?" Astrid walked in front of Hiccup, but Hiccup pulled her back

"We need to talk Scarlett."

"Henry…"

"Now." Hiccup said in his stern voice he only uses when he's talking to Russia and they won't pay the right price for the stupid prosthetics his company sends them.

"Henry I can explain. We've been friends for three years, you trust me. You've known her for-"

"Longer then I've known you Scarlett."

"What?"

"Hic," whispered Astrid in his ear "Let me handle this…" Astrid let go of Hiccup's hand and walked up to Scarlett "You may this you know Hiccup, but you don't."

"Oh really?"

"If you knew him, you would know that he likes being calling Hiccup, that he cares about Toothless more than me-"

"I never said that." Said Hiccup

"-that if you were his true friend, you would let him be happy."

"You think you make him happy? Astrid, sweetie, you're mistaken."

Astrid stumbled backwards "You're-you're wrong."

"Scarlett!" yelled Hiccup

"He _hates _you Astrid. Just. Like. Sam."

Astrid looked at Hiccup "You told her about that?"

"Please Astrid, it was everywhere. It doesn't take a genius to figure it out."

Astrid had a flash of Sam, raising his hand. She screamed and ran out of Hiccup's room.

"Astrid!" Yelled Hiccup, starting to go after her, but Scarlett grabbed his hand

"Henry, please-"

"I'll deal with you later. Right now I have to find my girlfriend."

* * *

><p>Astrid didn't know how she ended up here. All she knew is that she needed closure.<p>

She nervously tapped her fingers on the little desk in front of her. She heard the door open on the other side and knew that she couldn't back down now. He couldn't hurt her now, there was glass between them. She watched as Sam sat down, and she picked up the phone. And so did he.

"Hey, didn't expect to see you here." Sam said

"I didn't really expect to be here either." Astrid shrugged "But this is a long time coming."

"Really? Why?" Sam asked  
>Astrid shrugged again "Because I need to get over it."<p>

"You really think talking about it will help?"

"Maybe if I find out why you did it."

"Look, I can't tell you why I beat you."

Astrid crinkled her nose at him "Why not?"

"Because I don't have a reason. Look Astrid, I can't give you all the answers to help you get over it. I don't _want _to help you. You wanna know why. Cause I hate you. You put me in here,"

"You put yourself in here. You tried to kill me, and Hiccup!"

"And it's a shame that I didn't."

Astrid sighed "Did you know I cut myself?"

"What?"

"Because of you. That's why I started to cut."

"Did you ever think that I didn't care what you did Astrid. I didn't care about you, I still don't."

"Then why did you beat me?"

"Because I felt like it…"

* * *

><p>Astrid got out of her car and started to the front of her apartment building. She looked up and saw Hiccup sitting on her stoop.<p>

"Hiccup?" she asked and Hiccup stood up

"Where the hell were you?" he asked cupping her face, eyes filled with worry, and Astrid knew that this is where she wants to be for the rest of her life.

Astrid lent into his touch and smiled "It doesn't matter know. I'm here with you."

"I'm so sorry about Scarlett. She's never acted like that before."

"It's okay. I guess it's kinda my fault."

"Well, you didn't expect me to get drunk and tell her about our fight."

"I meant about dropping the bomb about the baby."

Hiccup pushed her bangs out of her eyes. "We don't have to talk about that know…"

"I think we should."

"Only if you're up to it."

"I am."

"Okay, let's go inside, my stump is freezing…"

* * *

><p>"I'll heat up some water,"<p>

"Astrid, it's fine. I've been to Russia, my stump's been worse than this."

"Hiccup you need to take better care of this, you heard the doctor."

"I know, you also told me thousands of times."

"And you never listen to me."

Hiccup smirked "It's a part of the Haddock charm. You'll get used to it."

Astrid rolled her eyes and sat next to him.

"Aren't you going to tell me?"

Astrid let out a shaky breath "About a month after you left, I started to get sick, I thought it was because I wasn't eating. But it was only in the morning. Then I missed a period. So I drove out of town, with the permission of my parole officer, and brought a test. I never told anyone. I was three months pregnant when I lost the baby. I was never going to tell you because I didn't think I would see you again. Sometimes I wonder what would've happened if I had the baby. My parents probably would've had me give it up."

"I'm- it's my fault. I should've been here. I was so selfish…"

Astrid grabbed his hand, and tangled it with hers. "It's okay Hiccup."

Hiccup kissed her hairline, then whispered in her ear "Do you think you could ever love me again?"

Astrid bit her lip, and looked up at him "What do you think?"

Then she was kissing him with all the passion she could…

* * *

><p><strong>Happy ending? I think yes! Finally a happy ending to a chapter, I feel pretty proud, I wrote this chapter in a day :) <strong>

**I hope you liked it! **


	9. Chapter 9 (fake chapter)

All she remember is darkness, and it was cold. There was a light. A comforting light. Astrid started to walk towards it. There on the other side, was her sister, Ari, smiling.  
>"Welcome home sis. It's great to see you..." Yup, she's dead... she hated the world anyway...<p>

* * *

><p><strong>And done, you know... This story was really fun to write and I can't believe its over...<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>... hahahahahahah! You thought I'd do that to you! I just needed something to get over my writers block, so I wrote this, and I saw this idea in the story "Horizon" By: vicky271, which is a great story by the way! Go check it out and read it while I write the real chapter nine... <strong>

**You guys hate me now... I own nothing!**

**Edit: Guys... this is a joke... don't take it seriously. It's what I do! I joke around! Astrid isn't going to kill herself... :)**


	10. Chapter 9

**Shoutout to Hiccstrid4life for understanding that I answer reviews every chapter and that's how she knew it wasn't a real chapter! :P I'm kidding! Okay, I'm just going to answer reviews now**

**Crazy-Dingus (Ch. 8): I'd probs rip it out to don't worry :)**

**Guest 1 (Ch.8): Thanks!**

**Hiiiiiii (Ch.8): Pun intended? Thanks!**

**Lorde (Ch.8): Love you to!**

**Hiccstrid4life (Ch.8): I'll just do both here! Thanks! I know write, my math teacher threated to put me in a higher class if he caught me reading in class again! Stupid Teachers. And I'm sure I don't have you under a spell… my magic isn't **_**that**_** good yet!**

**Guest 2 (Ch.8): They are, you know, until I want to break them up again *evil laughter***

**Guest 3 (Ch.8): Thanks! I know… but I can't write fluffy romantic crap, only dramatic romantic crap! **

**Guest 1 (ch.9): Good! I wanted to see your reactions! I wish I could have saw you're faces!**

**Guest 2 (ch.9): Name calling are we? Let me think of one… this might take a while… uh… Awesome Person I've Never Met? Am I doing it right?**

**Guest 3 (Ch.9): Thank you! I know… I'm sorry… I'm hanging my head in shame…**

**Lorde (ch.9): That moment when I picture Astrid yelling that to Hiccup after a near-death experience…**

**Guest 4 (ch.9): I thought it was funny to!**

**Hiccstrid4life: You had a heart attack? You were just getting better to! Send me the medical bill okay! **

**P.S: You're my best friend, like I said before, if you were a member here our PMs would be a scary place to be…**

**P.P.S: Anytime!**

**Blue Guest 2 (Ch9): Here's your update! I'm finally over it. And anytime, as you can't tell I like answering reviews**

**Guest 5 (Ch9): Sorry! I haven't abandoned it! School and life have gotten in the way! **

**So, this is the **_**real**_** chapter nine! I hope you enjoy! **

* * *

><p>"Oh my god!" Smiles Astrid, sitting cross-legged on the Haddock's couch "You are <em>by far<em> the cutest kid that has ever happened! Let me _touch it_!" Astrid reached out for the baby picture of Hiccup that his mom was holding

"Stop Astrid. Dad! Mom! Why bring out the baby pictures?"

"Because I didn't get the chance to do this last time Henry!" smiled Stoick and Hiccup glared

"We're weren't dating long enough to do this," frowned Hiccup

"Whatever! Hiccup come on! You were adorable child."

"I wasn't _adorable_."

"Yes you were." Smiles Val, "I remember. You came early into this world, so small. Frail, fragile. I was worried you might not make it." Val and Stoick looked at each other and smiled "But you're father always said you would. I remember you being so awe stuck with the world. Everything made you happy…"

Astrid smiled Hiccup and grabbed his hand.

"So Astrid, when is your probation up?"

Astrid smiled at Stoick "Tomorrow. Thank God." Hiccup kissed her head and smiled into her hair

"Then a week until Hiccup goes back to Florida." Stated Stoick and Astrid closed her eyes

"Florida? My baby boy in a state where…" Started Valka

"Mom, I'm fine. Rosemarie's there." Hiccup smiled

"Rosemarie?" asked Val

"_More girl best friends_!" Asked Astrid

"Nah, Rosemarie is like my- well was like my- you know what never mind." Hiccup stood up and grabbed Astrid's hand "Ready to go?"

Astrid smiled and the pair walked over to the door, where Scarlett was walking in at that moment.

"Hey…" She whispered

"Hi." Whispered Hiccup

"Hiccup, we need to talk."

"Later Scarlett."

And Hiccup walked away.

* * *

><p>Astrid and Hiccup walked into her apartment and Astrid looked up at her boyfriend's face.<p>

"Hiccup it's okay if you want to be her friend. I'm not going to get jealous."

"It's not that Astrid," Hiccup pinched his nose "It's-it's the fact that we went out for a few weeks, and then broke up because we were better off friends."

"What happened…?"

Hiccup sighed "Are you sure you want to hear this?"

"Yeah…"

_Henry looked around his empty house and sighed. Toothless nudged the back of his legs-leg and half- and he tripped. _

"_Toothless, what is it bud?" _

_Toothless barked and walked, as well as a three legged dog could- to the window. Hiccup followed his dog. He looked out his living room window and saw moving trucks. At first his hopes went through the roof, thinking maybe Astrid tracked him down and wanted him back, then his saw an older woman walk out of the truck, then followed by a girl, about a year younger than him. Hiccup rolled his eyes and closed his binds. Great, that's the last thing he needs right now. _

_Later that night Henry was making dinner for himself when the doorbell rang, making Toothless bark._

"_Coming!" Yelled Hiccup "Stupid up ya little shit!" _

_Henry opened the door and gasped. There was the new girl, in all her glory. She was pale, blue eyed, red haired. Her smile could light up the Empire State Building by itself. _

"_Hey, do you have any sugar?"_

_Was that supposed to sound dirty? If not, then why did Henry blush? _

"_Stop blushing, it wasn't supposed to be dirty. Can I have that sugar?"_

_Henry shook his head "Sure. Uh, come on in." The girl stepped into the door way "How much?" _

"_What?"_

"_How much sugar?" _

"_Oh, about two cups." Smiled the girl "I'm Scarlett. You are?"_

"_I'm Henry." He smiled "Here you go, two cups of sugar, fresh out of the bag." _

_Scarlett giggled and took the two cups "Hey, we should hang out sometime." _

_Henry winked at her "We most defiantly should…"_

"Oh," Astrid looked down "So you liked her from the beginning?"

"I mean, I guess. I wasn't completely over you. Here was this _beautiful _girl, and she seemed really into me, and she reminded me of you, only with red hair. So, I asked her out. But then we figured we would be better off as friends…"

Astrid cupped his face and smiled at him "I think Scarlett makes up for me going out with Sam."

"But she didn't beat me… well not a lot…"

Astrid giggled and kissed him. Hiccup grabbed her waist and pulled her close.

* * *

><p>Sam looked around this <em>stupid<em> cell and cursed Astrid. He hopes she burns in hell.

Sam worked on his plan as the night went on. Last time may have not worked, but this time will work. This time, this time for sure…

* * *

><p>Astrid laughed as Hiccup tried to speak Russian on the phone. She didn't understand why he didn't just speak English. Hiccup glared at her and walked out of his room. Astrid laid down on his bed and crossed her arms. She closed her eyes and smiled to herself. The door opened and closed, making Astrid look up. Hiccup was smiling at her. Astrid bit her lip and Hiccup walked over to her. Hiccup climbed onto to bed and hovered over her. Hiccup brushed the hair out of her hairs and brushed her lips with his. Astrid cupped his face and Hiccup pulled away.<p>

"I love you Astrid…" Hiccup whispered

Astrid closed her eyes "I think- I think I love you to Hiccup…"

And he was kissing her like no tomorrow.

* * *

><p>The next day Hiccup and Astrid walked down the stairs hand in hand. Scarlett looked up from her cereal and frowned. Hiccup looked away from Scarlett and held Astrid closer.<p>

"Henry, we _need _to talk…"

"I know…" Whispered Hiccup

Astrid looked at the clock and sighed "I'm late. I'll see you later?"

"You know it…" Hiccup kissed her and Astrid walked out

Scarlett stood up "Henry. You have to-"

"We've been over for two years…" stated Hiccup

"I know. But you only went out with her for two weeks! And you didn't like her like you like Astrid."

Hiccup rubbed his forehead "Scarlett, you are my best friend. Why can't you accept that?"

"Because I think I'm in love with you…"

* * *

><p>Astrid hasn't been in court since high school. It's the weirdest feeling being back here, her parole officer and Judge Haddock (awkward that her boyfriend's dad is her judge… it's a good thing he loves her already). Astrid pushed her hair behind her ear and looked down at her shaking hands.<p>

"All rise…" Here goes nothing…

* * *

><p>"You can't be in love with me, you're my best friend."<p>

"That's why I'm in love with you. Henry, we belong together. We're the same."

Oh crap, it's the Heather thing all over isn't? Astrid is going to be _pissed_.

"Scarlett, don't do this… I-I just got Astrid back…"

"Henry." Whispered Scarlett, leaning slowly towards his lips, her eyes locked with his…

"What the _hell_ is going on here?"

Oh shit…

* * *

><p><strong>And done! I'm pretty proud of this chapter! Sorry this is late, I had a Bio project and an English paper due the same week, then got lazy :) Hope you enjoyed! <strong>


	11. Chapter 10

**Hey! I'm sorry this is so late! I just started a new trimester of school, and Thanksgiving Weekend ended on Monday, so I was busy hanging with family and getting ready for school! And I wrote this all on my iPod (I know, I don't have an iPhone. I'm a disgrace to teenage girls) so sorry about any mistakes or anything! **

**Review time! **

**Lorde: Yes! That happened! And come on, you have to know by now I love cliffhangers! And don't worry, this is a Hiccstrid, but I love drama. And I'm glad you are obsessed, I hope you like it!**

**Hiccstrid4Life: All your reviews are long ;) and I don't find you annoying! Is it bad that I like Scarlett? And no, Scarlett is not working for Sam, but that would be the best plot twist ever!**

**P.S: It happens to me. All. The. Time.**

**P.P.S: Okay good! I only four dollars to my name… and anytime!**

**Blue Guest 2: He is! I don't know what Hiccup will do? I guess you have to find out. I don't know, I can kinda see Scarlett and Hiccup together… ;)**

**Updates are going to be on the slower side, my homeroom teacher had a stroke last night and all I know that she is talking, but I don't know when she'll be back to work, or **_**if**_** she will be coming back. Please pray for her recovery (if you aren't religious then… well… keep her in your thoughts I guess :)) I own nothing, R and R please and I'll see you at the next update!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Scarlett jumped apart and looked at his gaping mother<p>

"Mom, it's not what it looks like..."

"I thought you..."

"We are just friends." Stated Hiccup

"Henry..." Whispered Scarlett, biting her lip

"I- I need to be alone..." Henry grabbed his coat and ran out

"Henry!" Called Scarlett

Valka looked at her son's best friend and glared.

"Mrs. Haddock, please try to..."

"Scarlett, my son is very important to me. And I know how much he loves Astrid. I don't want you to ruin it."

"Mrs. Haddock please..."

"Scarlett, not now..."

* * *

><p>Hiccup ran a hand threw his too wild hair and kicked rocks with his metal foot. Why was this so hard to think through? He loved Astrid, he knew he loved Astrid, he wanted to be with Astrid.<p>

But Scarlett... Scarlett was there when no one else was, Scarlett was his best friend, well after Toothless. Did he love Scarlett? As a friend he did, no like he loved Astrid...

He couldn't love anyone like he loves Astrid.

He felt arms around his chest and jumped. Why was he so jumpy? Why did he have this weird feeling in his chest, like something was going to happen?

"So jumpy..." The arms giggled in his ear, and Hiccup relaxed.

"Hey you..." Hiccup smiled at Astrid, turning around so he was facing her "How was it? Did my dad give you a hard time?"

"Nah, I'm aloud to leave this stupid town now."

"You can visit me in Miami now."

"Yay..." Whispered Astrid, lips brushing his

"And we could have fun..." Hiccup pulled her close

"We could have fun here," sang Astrid in his ear

"But it's warmer in Miami..."

Astrid smiled and kissed him. Hiccup smiled into the kiss and cupped her face.

"Stay where you are... And no one gets hurt..."

* * *

><p>Scarlett looked at the clock, which read 8:23 PM, Henry has been out for about eight hours, and she was really worried about him. She looked at her phone for the millionth time and saw nothing from Henry. Scarlett groaned and ran down the stairs. She ran to the living room and Henry's parents stared at her.<p>

"What's up Scarlett?"

"Henry's been gone for eight hours. I'm worried."

"He's probably at Astrid's apartment. No need to worry." Smiled Stoick making Scarlett look down at her phone and close her eyes. "Scarlett, he's twenty one. He can take care of himself."

"You may think that, but I'm not going to stop worrying..."

/

"Ow, that's too tight Sam..." Said Astrid, as Sam tied her hands together

"Tough."

"You're not going to get away with this." Said Hiccup

"Can it Useless." Sam looked at Hiccup "Looks like you can't even keep yourself safe. Let alone Astrid;" Sam held a knife to Astrid's right cheek "poor, useless Astrid... she shouldn't even been here if it weren't for you. Well, there's nothing you can do now Hic-cup." Sam drew his name out, the tip of the knife cutting a thin line from Astrid's cheekbone, to her jaw line. She screamed out in pain, and Hiccup struggled to get out of the ropes. He hated seeing blood drip down Astrid's cheek like it was now.

"Why are you doing this Sam? Can't you see it? It's over."

"Oh Hiccup... it's not until someone dies..."

* * *

><p>"Hey Henry. This isn't funny anymore, pick up your phone... answer now if you're still alive- okay that just made me think you're dead. HENRY!" Scarlett let a tear fall "Just answer me... please." It was now ten a clock and Henry hadn't come home yet. "This really isn't funny anymore. I even called Astrid... she hasn't picked up either... You two better be making hot sweet love, and that's why you're not picking up." Scarlett hung up and laid back on the bed Stoick is letting her use. The door opened and Scarlett sat up, seeing a worried Stoick and Valka in her door frame<p>

"Any luck?"

Scarlett shook her head and covered her face.

"It's going to be okay Scarlett." Val said softly "I'm sure Henry and Astrid are just fine..."

* * *

><p>"You sick son of a bitch!" Cried Hiccup, a defeated Astrid crying on her knees. "If you ever touch her again I swear-"<p>

"You what Hiccup? You're still the same Hiccup I remember in high school. You're weak."

"No Hiccup... don't listen to him!"

"Shut up Bitch..." Sam slapped her, then set his eyes on Hiccup "You may think you're strong, maybe even perfect, because you have a metal leg. But, that doesn't make you stronger, it's a handicap. It makes you weak. That's a weakness Useless." Hiccup glared

Astrid looked up at Sam, her body naked, cold. "You'll never get away with this Sam... I put you in prison once, I'll do it again."

"Oh Astrid, don't you see... I have gotten away with it."

* * *

><p>"They both are twenty one... I don't care that they are over eighteen. I wanted them FOUND!" Stoick hung up the phone with a boom, and looked at his wife and his son's best friend. "They can't do anything until it's been twenty four hours, since they both are of legal age."<p>

Scarlett sniffed, and hugged her knees. She buried her head into her legs and let out a sob "This is all my fault. I never should have told him... I'm- I'm so sorry guys..."

"It's not your fault Scarlett..." Val pulled the sobbing twenty year old into her embrace "We'll find them honey..."

"Why don't you go to sleep Scarlett... It's been a long day..." Said Stoick in a soft voice, while as soft as he could get it.

Scarlett nodded, the started to go up the stairs.

Valka put her head in her hands "Where's my baby...?"

"We'll find him Val... for you my dear... anything..."

* * *

><p>"Stop, stop Sam! Don't hurt him! Please, I'll do anything!" Sobbed Astrid, her nightmares coming true. Sam was going to kill Hiccup, she knew it...<p>

"Astrid... calm down..." Hiccup wheezed "I'm. Fine."

Astrid gasped at Hiccup's broken face. Tears poured down her face as she saw Hiccup's black eye, split lip and broken green eyes.

"Sam. Sam... Okay... I'll do it..."

"No, no Astrid... he'll kill you!"

Astrid looked at Hiccup, then at Sam. He couldn't let Hiccup get hurt for her again.

"You'll do what for me Astrid..."

"I'll... be your slave Sam..."

* * *

><p>Noon the next day, police were all around the Haddock mansion, questioning everyone there.<p>

"No, I'm sorry, I got home at seven, to find Ms. Snow freaking out. Apparently my son stormed out around noon yesterday." Stoick exclaimed, as the police man nodded, writing everything down

"Anything else. Any ransom notes? Any people who disliked your son, or his girlfriend?"

"No ransom notes, no enemies that I... know of..." Stoick's eye's widened "Sam..."

The police look at each other "We just had a Samuel Evens escape. Could the two be related?"

Stoick nodded "Astrid was his ex-girlfriend. Sam tried to kill her three years ago, along with my son."

"Call backup... we just got our first lead..."

* * *

><p><strong>I... don't have anything to say... See you next time!<strong>


	12. Chapter 11

**Sorry about the delay! I was feeling kinda depressed, then when I wanted to update, I got the flu~**

**Review time!**

**Blue Guest 2: He is back! And I'm the author! I could kill of Hiccup if I wanted to ;)**

**Ollie: Thank you!**

**Lorde: That's awesome! I can't do that on the bus because I have an old fashion phone with no internet! I'll give you a hug~**

**Hiccstrid4life: It's okay! A lot of people hate me! And Sam has been beating up Hiccup, like- really bad beatings :( my poor Hiccup **

**PS: I love your reviews! I love reading them! And I love talking to you to! It's fun and we get off topic a lot~**

**PPS: Thanks! I hope you're enjoying your summer!**

**Guest: I know but it is fanFICTION :) **

**Blue Guest 2: I'm already planning the third :)**

**Blue Guest 2: Here you go! :)**

**So I'm not going to keep you any longer, here you go! The new chapter, I own nothing and enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Two days. Two days Hiccup has been trapped in this tiny room, the only noise he hears are Astrid's pleas to stop, and it rips his heart in half. There's nothing he could do to save her.<p>

"I'm so sorry..." He whispered, even he knows she can't hear him...

* * *

><p>Scarlett's hands trembled as she read the ransom note. This Sam person needs to be put to death.<p>

Does Minnesota even have the death penalty?

"This is bullshit!" Screamed Stoick, standing up "Sam is going to kill my boy!"

Val bit her lip "You don't know that."

"Yes. Yes I do! This is all my fault,"

"How? What do you think you can do Stoick? Shelter our son from everything."

"It worked when he was growing up!"

"I have to find him..." The pair heard Scarlett whispered "I need my best friend..."

Val wrapped the young twenty year old in her arms "It's okay Scarlett, we'll get this figured out. Henry'll be home soon..."

Scarlett sobbed, loudly. Full of pain, and suffrage. She screamed, she couldn't feel anything. Anything but pain.

"Sh," Val rocked her back and forth smoothly "It's okay. They'll be alright," but as Val said this... she even questioned it herself.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was feeling weak. He was defeated. Having seen his girlfriend raped by the one person he was supposed to protect her from, made him feel weak.<p>

This closet was small, suffocating him, having been in there for, how many days? Two? Three? Hearing Astrid being pushed around, beaten.

"You sick son of a bitch..." Hiccup's voice was hoarse, scratching his throat when he thought of talking "Get away from her..."

Sam glared at the young man through the open closet door, "You have no say in what I do."

"Hiccup. Don't..." Whispered Astrid "You'll only make it worse..."

Sam smirked "This? Oh Useless, this is only the beginning."

* * *

><p>Stoick closed his eyes and clutched the already crushed note in his too large hand. He felt a hand on his broad shoulder and jumped.<p>

"Why so jumpy?" Giggled his wife... wife. After twenty and a half years without her, it's a blessing to have her. Her petite body sat on his vast lap and stared at the note.

"Do you think we'll ever find them?"

"I don't really know Val. I know we _will_, but I don't know when."

Val looked down "I can't believe I actually left him… I'm a terrible mother…" She covered her face, burying her face in Stoick's shoulder

"Valka, don't you ever say that again," Stoick cupped her face, making her tear filled eye stare into his "We will find our son, and Astrid. We _will _put Sam away for good."

"You always knew just what to say Stoick. I think that's one of the reasons I feel in love with you."

"That and my wicked dance moves."

Val made a face "Or not."

"Now Valka," Val stood up and walked away "It was totally my wicked dance moves wasn't it!" Stoick walked after her "I knew it!"

* * *

><p>Hiccup coughed and stood up. He needed to get out of here. He was too weak to break down the door, he looked down and smirked at the metal limb.<p>

At least it was worth having…

"Hey Sam!" He called, voice cracking at the dryness of his throat. He held the metal behind his back, and hid his stump. The door opened and Hiccup squinted at the sudden brightness.

"What do you want Useless?"

"You know- whoa? What is that? Is-is that Astrid? Trying to escape?"

"What?" Sam turned around and Hiccup swung his prosthetic with all his might, knocking Sam unconscious. Hiccup smiled and hooked his leg back on. He ran out and looked around for Astrid.

"Astrid? Astrid! Milady! Come on! We have to go!" He saw Sam's phone on the ground and bit his lip.

Call 911 or find Astrid?

If he called 911, they would be safe, but if he could find Astrid, and then call 911 it could be too late.

So he dove for the phone.

"Hello, 911 what's your emergency?"

"My name is Henry Haddock, and Samuel Evens kidnapped my girlfriend and me. I need help now! I don't know where my girlfriend is, and I need the police!"

"Henry, calm down, I'm tracking your phone right now. Stay on the line, do you understand me?"

"I can't. I-I have to find my girlfriend…"

All the sudden, the 911 person heard a crash.

"Henry? Henry can you hear me!"

Then, the dial tone.

* * *

><p>Stoick jerked awake from the light sleep he had, and stared at Scarlett<p>

"They-they know where they are!" She sniffed

Stoick jumped out of bed, elbowing his wife in the rib in the process. She groaned and sat up

"What's going on?" Val rubbed her eyes

"They found them!" Stoick hopped on one leg, trying to put on pants. He looked down and they were backwards. He cursed and glared at his wife "Get up!"

Val was out of bed and got dressed. Stoick tried to button his pants, but they were still backwards "_What is wrong with these goddamn pants!"_

"It's not the pants Mr. Haddock," Said Scarlett "It's the person wearing them."

Stoick glared and pointed to the door "Get in the car. _Now_."

"Yes sir…"

"Stoick, we're going to get to him okay."

"I know…"

* * *

><p>Sam glared at Hiccup, who was bruised and battered on the ground in front of him, when the first of the police cars came.<p>

"Hiccup, what did you do?" Asked Astrid

"I-I di-did wh-what was ri-" Hiccup coughed, and stared at his now bloody hand "right."

Astrid's eyes widened at the sight of his blood. Sam slapped her across the face "Go get me a sandwich Bitch! Well, they want a fight-" Sam grabbed his gun, and stuck in his waist band of his pants "They got one… Useless, you're coming with me."

* * *

><p>Stoick ran of the car, and had serious déjà vu to three years ago. One of the police woman stopped him from running inside.<p>

"We have reason to believe that Samuel is armed and dangerous Mr. Haddock. We don't want you risking your life."

"He is my son! I would risk my life for him, and Astrid, in a heartbeat."

He felt a hand on his shoulder and turned to see his wife, shaking her head "Best to listen to the professional dear."

Stoick looked down, then to the police officer "Just-just get my boy okay."

The police officer "Of course Mr. Haddock. It is my job…"

* * *

><p>Sam held Hiccup in a choke hold. He walked outside, and was met with a dozen guns aiming at his chest.<p>

"Drop your guns, or Useless here get's it!"

Hiccup coughed violently and the guns didn't move. Stoick glared, his face turning red with anger. He pushed through the wall of police and straight up to Sam. Sam's hand twitched toward his waist band and Stoick's glared hardened "Do it. I _dare_ you." When Sam didn't make a move, Stoick held out his large hand "Give me the kids…"

Sam held onto Hiccup's neck "Never."

Stoick glared harder "_Now_!" He shouted and Sam frowned, then pushed Hiccup to his father.

Then Stoick made the mistake of turning his back to Sam. Sam pulled out a gun.

"You dared me didn't you…"

And a shot rang out.

* * *

><p><strong>Merry Christmas *Creepy Smile* (Or Hanukkah or really any holiday any of you celebrate. <strong>


	13. Chapter 12

**Holy. Shit. 153 reviews? That's amazing! I love you guys so much! I hope you had a great Christmas, and have a happy new year! **

**Review Time! **

**Ollie: Yes! ;P**

**frostonthewindow: Oh, I know that feeling! I get it all the time! And you knew that I was going to kill off Stoick? What's the fun in that? ;) **

**PS: I don't deserve all the reviews! *Blushes* I'm not even that good of a writer...**

**Lorde: I think it's funny that I left you all with a cliffy! I love hugs! Computer hug? *Hugs***

**Blue Guest 2: Stoick the Blast (Dead Stoick Jokes, gotta love them) is dead! 'THE VAST IS IN THE PAST' #sorrynotsorry I hate Sam to! We should make a club. An 'I hate Sam Evens' Club! Thanks! I did recover! I hope you had a Merry Christmas, and a happy new year!**

**PS: I do know the Big Four~**

**Hiccstrid4life: Don't worry, I cried writing this chapter~ But don't get murdered in said forest! I will totally ball if that happens! I love that song, that's going to be the motto for the club! But the creepy smile was the best! And no, I live in Minnesota (Oops, well, at least none of you know the city so you can come and kill me for the chapter) and we do not have the death penalty.**

**PS: DOOOOOOOOO IIITTTTTT~ So do I!**

**PPS: That's kinda creepy~ I'm sorry! :O**

**Aghhh: Here's your update! Cliffy can cause some Metal State of shock, I understand... Thanks!**

**Guest: I'm sorry, my stories can do that. They should come with a warning...**

**Guest (2): Here's your update! :)**

**OKay~! On to the chapter! I own nothing, and hope you enjoy!**

* * *

><p>Valka remembers first meeting Stoick. She was this cold, guarded shell of a woman. He was this outgoing, happy, heart-on- his-sleeve man. No one thought they would work, including her mother.<br>She remembers their first Christmas as a married couple. Her small, pregnant belly sticking out in the old pictures that she kept after she left. She remembers losing that baby, being seven months, balling her little eyes out as Stoick calling doctors, trying to play hero.  
>She remembers seeing Stoick holding Henry for the first time, hiding his tears horribly, telling him that he would protect him from anything.<br>Seeing a bullet soaring towards her husbands back, she felt that cold, guard grip her heart.  
>She heard her son scream "Dad!" But her feet were frozen to the ground. No. No. She-she can't lose him. Suddenly, the police charged towards the young man that the name slipped her mind, and some ran into the little shack that her son and his girlfriend where stuck in for the three days. Scarlett gasped as Stoick fell.<br>That's when Valka started to run. Faster than she had ever run before. She stumbled down by Stoick's body. He was still breathing, barely, but breathing.  
>"Stoick!" She cried, a single tear dripping down her face.<br>"Dad! Come on, don't you die on me!" Said Henry  
>Everything was in slow motion. Valka can't lose Stoick... she can't.<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup hasn't been in a hospital since, well, he was in the hospital. When Scarlett broke her wrist last year, but Hiccup was still on edge about hospitals so he gave her a hug and pushed Scar out of the car, waiting in the car.<br>His knee wouldn't stop bouncing, his hands raking through his already too wild hair. Astrid was getting checked, and there was still no news about his dad.  
>He heard the door open and jumped up, his mother's smoothing hand flying off his back.<br>"Mr. Haddock."  
>"Henry, please."<br>"Henry," there's that 'I'm sorry to be the bearer of bad news, but...' Look on his face "I must say that Stoick is a fighter," Hiccup couldn't help but smile "But, your father is in critical condition. We're going to have to keep a close eye on him, and we have him on life support. And about Ms. Hofferson, she's still getting checked. We'll keep you posted." The doctor gave Hiccup a friendly pat on the shoulder before walking off. Hiccup sat back down, and Val wrapped her arm around him.  
>"He'll be fine."<p>

* * *

><p>Astrid was shaking as Dr. Langcaster checked... down there.<br>"Astrid, you're shaking. Why?"  
>"Because I was just kidnapped for three days." And she just witnessed her ex-boyfriend being shot a few fifteen hundred times.<br>He's in critical condition. They don't think he'll make it.  
>Stoick is also in bad condition, because of her. At least no one lost a limb this time. But there are two people who could die because of her. Why does this always happen to her?<br>"Dr. Langcaster?" Asked Astrid  
>"Hmm?"<br>"There is such thing as being jinx?"  
>"Why do you ask?"<br>"Because this same thing happened three years ago."  
>"Astrid," the doctor looked up "I don't think you're jinx. This was Samuel's fault. Not yours." Dr. Langcaster looked up and frowned. "Have you been cutting yourself again?"<br>Astrid frowned "It's been a difficult three years."  
>Dr. Langcaster scooted back and frowned at Astrid's file. "I know you lost a baby three years ago. And it's hard, I understand. But your body is a temple, and you shouldn't ruin it."<br>"It's not ruining it."  
>"Have you been taking your medication?"<br>Astrid sighed at the thought of the half empty medication bottle sitting on her bathroom counter. She hasn't thought about taking it since Hiccup and her started dating again. She doesn't want pills to make her happy, she wants Hiccup, half asleep tinkering on something, while she plays with Toothless on the floor. She wants Hiccup, hopping on his right foot in his boxers, in her bedroom on a too early Sunday morning, cursing at the fact that he can't find his foot. She wants him fingering her necklace as they hug too tightly, at the thought of him going back to Florida in a week.  
>"No... Because I don't need it. I need Hiccup... I love him. I really, really love him."<p>

* * *

><p>Val smiled at her son as his eye's drooped shut on her shoulder. His right eye was blue-green, and a giant cut peeked from under his sleeve.<br>"I wish you would get checked." Val kissed his forehead, which had a blue bruise on it.  
>"I don't wanna Mommy..." Hiccup snuggled closer to the mother type comfort he never got. Val tried to smooth his hair down and laid her head on his.<br>"I hope you know this. But I love you more than you know Son."  
>"I know mom..." Hiccup whispered.<br>A door opened and Val looked up. Astrid walked out, a cut on her cheek that was going to scar, weather she liked it or not. Astrid smiled at the scene.  
>"Hey..." She whispered, and Hiccup jerked awake.<br>"Astrid." He smiled, running over to her and folding her into a hug.  
>"I'm so, so, so, so, sorry Astrid. I wasn't thinking. I should've saved you you instead. I-"<br>"Sh," Astrid put a finger to his lips to make him shut up for once. "I'm fine."  
>Hiccup ran a careful finger down the scab on her right cheek. "It's going to scar..."<br>"I know. I think it'll make me look tough."  
>"Very."<br>Astrid kissed a dark circle under his right eye "You need to rest."  
>"No, not until they let me see Dad."<br>Astrid frowned, hugging the borrowed hospital clothes tighter. "Hiccup-"  
>"I'll be home soon, do you want to stay at my place, or I could have Scarlett or my mom at your place-"<br>"I'll stay at yours."  
>"Mom, can you take Scarlett and Astrid back home. I'll stay here, and keep you guys posted."<br>"Okay Love." Val kissed him on the cheek. Hiccup pressed a long, loving kiss on Astrid's lips, and gave Scarlett a long, platonic hug. Astrid understood that Scarlett must have been worried sick about her best friend. So she wasn't jealous...  
>Okay a little, but that doesn't matter.<br>Hiccup watched his three girls walk out of the hospital, and he sat back down. He raked a hand through his wild hair again, and waited.

* * *

><p>Astrid sat on Hiccup's bed and held his pillow, frowning. She was wearing a pair of his flannel pants and an oversize, England soccer shirt. Scarlett was in the guest room, and Astrid could heard her crying.<br>Astrid felt like crying. But she couldn't, she needed to be strong for Hiccup. Astrid's sick of being fucking strong.  
>Astrid let out a scream, throwing the pillow across the room. She somehow ended up on the floor, crying into her hands. Everything's a fucking mess. Astrid let out another gut wrenching scream, screaming "FUCK!" At the top of her lungs.<br>She felt everything he had been working for in the past three years fading away, and all she wanted was a razor. A sharp razor, to cause as much physical pain as it could. The door opened before she could rummage through anything to find a razor, and Astrid looks up with tears streaming down her face, Val is standing there, all motherly and friendly. Astrid's own mother and father moved to California two years ago, so she doesn't have anyone. Toothless pushed past Val and jumped onto Astrid, licking her tears away. Trying to make his boy's girl better.  
>"I'm sorry Valka! It's all my fault! If I wasn't such a screw up, and just killed myself when I wanted to-"<br>"Astrid!" Val yelled, rushing to her side. "Don't you ever say that! None of this is your fault!"  
>Astrid held Toothless closer, and he let his tongue loll out of his mouth, smiling. Astrid buried her head in his fur and sobbed.<br>"I was going to kill myself in high school." Astrid admitted "I was a mess in high school. I'm a little better now, but in school, the only thing that saved me was your son. But after he left, I found out I was pregnant. Pregnant! I was seventeen and scared! I was so goddamned scared! I wasn't going to abort the baby. Or give it up! So the only thing to do was kill myself.  
>"Then I lost the baby! I'm such a horrible person! Why would Hiccup want to be with me? I already lost one baby, I'm going to lose all the others! Val-"<br>"Astrid," Val sat next to her "I'm scared to. Stoick is my husband, and he has been for the past twenty six years. We've been through a lot together, a lot of hardships, what with him being ten years older than me. We met when I was in high school, I was seventeen, and he was twenty-seven. We were at a gas station, I was paying for gas, when I realized I didn't have enough money. I high school I was a lot like you, broken," Val brushed Astrid's bangs out of her eye "I ended up giving him a black eye for paying for me." They shared a laugh "but it ended up being the best thing for me, meeting Stoick. My friend, Gobber, thought I was crazy, dating an already college graduate. I didn't make it easy for him, but Stoick was like a leech, refused to give up. And I gave him plenty of chances to give up."  
>"God, I think you just described your son." Said Astrid "He's just like a leech."<br>Val laughed "They are the same. But, I wanted to kill myself in high school to. I wasn't the prettiest girl, or the most popular. I was ignored, and I thought no one loved me, for the first six months of our relationship I thought I was Stoick's pity date."  
>Astrid looked down "Did you ever feel like the world's out to get you, and your just a waste of space?"<br>"All the time. But Stoick made me feel loved. Just like you are Astrid."  
>Astrid smiled a little "But isn't this my fault?"<br>"No, I think we can blame that no good, son of a bitch, little fucker."  
>"Have I told you lately that you are the coolest person I know?"<p>

* * *

><p>Hiccup frowned at his father's stillness.<br>"Damn," Breathed Hiccup "Was I that still? That explains why Astrid fell for me." Hiccup looked down and sighed "Dad, I-I don't know what I would do without you. You were with me my whole life, you stepped up and took care of me, hiding your grief, I don't think I would be strong enough to do that. You were always stronger, mentality and physically. You are so important to me, and I don't want to lose you... who-who would teach me to be a father? A good husband? Thi-this is all my fault. I knew I should've saved Astrid before calling the cops, this never would have happened.

"I'm sorry for being such a screw up. I know I wasn't the son you wanted me to be, I wish I would've tried harder, worked harder to met your expectations. I promise, when," Because _if_ is to strong of a possibility. "you wake up, I will be the son you always wanted. I-I'll grow a beard... anything... just-just come back to me... please...I'll do anything to have you hit my shoulder so hard you give me a bruise, then won't stop saying 'sorry' to me... _I'll do anything..._"

* * *

><p><strong>So, there you have it. Stoick and Sam are in the hospital, Astrid having a breakdown, and Val swearing... I love Val. She's awesome! Can't wait to see you next chapter! Stay Perfect!<strong>


	14. Chapter 13

**Hey y'all! Nice to see you again! Now, this is going to make anyone with a heart (or a crushed soul from watching HTTYD 2 like yours truly, cry. I cried writing the chapter.) But it had to be done. Also! There is one line that I hate, but it had to be used for Scarlett's character. So, please anyone how self-harms, please don't take offense to that line. If you do finding anything offensive, please don't hesitate to let me know! I think that's it for that stuff, now my favorite part, answering your reviews!**

**Guest: Aw, don't worry! It all works out in the end! Don't cry! Thanks! That means a lot!**

**Blue Guest 2: But- Astrid's beeing cutting since the first chapter of Perfect... and of course Hiccup's blaming himself! Wouldn't you? And thank you! That means a lot, I've been on this site for three year (shit, I'm old) and I must agree that my writing has approved since my first story!**

**Hiccstrid4Life: Of course you can join the club! It's free! Val swearing was the highlight of that chapter! :') and Pewds is the best! Love him to death! And Minnesota is stupid, that's why we have no death penalty! Alright, time to move to Texas!**

**P.S: You don't need to write a story to be on Fanfiction *Hint Hint, Wink Wink***

**P.P.S: That's good! And I did! I hope you did to! But I had to go back to school today, which sucked! And by the way, I was at the store with my sister, and I saw my principle, what are the odds!?**

**Anyway! I hope you like this chapter, and I'm so so sorry... I own nothing.**

* * *

><p>Scarlett Snow couldn't sleep. She kept tossing and turning. She kept seeing Stoick's paling face, then Henry's emotionless face. In the two years that she has known Henry, he has always had an emotion on his face. Scarlett heard Astrid's breakdown, which ruined the image that she's "The Strongest Girl I Know" that Henry had implanted in her brain.<p>

Astrid isn't strong, not in Scarlett's mind, anyone who would succumb to to do that to themselves isn't strong.

Scarlett rolled to her side and looked at the alarm clock. 3:26 A.M. Scarlett frowned and pulled her phone off the charger. Scarlett pulled up Henry's number and dialed.

Hiccup had to be dragged out of the hospital at three in the morning ('You'll never take me alive! No wait... I'll leave, just put down the taser.") but he didn't go home right away. Hiccup knew that Astrid would be okay with his mother, and Scarlett would be okay by herself, even though there were two other people in the house. Scarlett was always independent. So was Astrid, but Astrid was, well, stronger than Scarlett. Astrid may not appear that way, with the scars, and the fresh cuts, but she never killed herself. She had tried, but never made it to death.

Hiccup must have dosed off, because he jerked awake to the sound of his ring tone. Hiccup wiped his eyes and pulled out his phone. He saw Scarlett's name on Caller ID and smiled.

"Where the hell are you?"

"Hello to you too Scarlett."

"No! You don't deserve a 'Hello'. Where the hell are you!?"

"Kid, I'm fine. I'll be home in a few minutes."

"Better come soon. Astrid already had one break down, who knows if she'll have another one."

Hiccup already had his car speeding down the road at the words 'break down'.

"Be there as fast as I can."

* * *

><p>Hiccup tripped up the stairs in the attempt to get to Astrid. When he finally got to his room, he saw her curled up, holding his pillow close to her. Hiccup smiled and walked to her. He brushed her hair out of her face, because it was sticking to her mouth. Astrid stirred a little and opened her eyes.<p>

"Hiccup..." She breathed, before jumping into his arms, and wrapping her legs around his waist. Hiccup stumbled backwards, losing his footing. His metal foot slipped on a shirt that was on the ground, sending them falling to the ground. Hiccup groaned as Astrid landed on top of him.

"Sorry..." Smiled Astrid

Hiccup groaned again. Astrid kissed his nose and got up.

"Yup, leave me here and let me die."

"Stop being dramatic, get up Loser."

Hiccup glared and stayed on the floor "I don't think I can." Astrid laughed and laid on his bed "You're going to leave me here?"

"Yup." Astrid pulled a blanket over her "Because you woke me up." Hiccup took a breath, then sat up. "See, you got up."

"Hardy har har." Smirked Hiccup, and stood up, hobbling on his leg. Astrid's eyes widened as she gets ready to up. "I'm okay..."

Astrid looked down, running nervous hands through bed head hair.

"Hey," Hiccup sat on his bed, lifting her head with careful hands. Astrid put her hands over his "stop blaming yourself."

"I blame myself for everything."

"Stop, because none of this is your fault."

"How could you say that. You're dad is-" she choked on her words. Ugh, why is she so weak? She hates it. "because of me."

"Hey." Hiccup brushed her bangs out of her eyes "Did you pull the trigger?"

"Well, no-"

"Then it's not your fault!"

Astrid smiled, eyes tearing up "How do I deserve you?"

"I don't deserve you. The last thing I deserve is you. I never would have thought that I would get you back. That necklace," They looked at the necklace around Astrid's neck. She touched it while smiling. "was an impulse buy while at the mall. I saw it and thought about your eyes."

Astrid smiled and brushed his hair out of his eyes "You need rest." Astrid frowned at the bags under Hiccup's emerald green eyes.

"Well, if you just shut up I would." Hiccup smirked and Astrid gasped.

"You jerk!"

"I'm kidding!" Smiled Hiccup, tickling her sides.

"Stop it!" Snapped Astrid, pushing Hiccup away from her. Hiccup smirked and kissed the back of her neck. "That's- that's not, ohhh, fair." Astrid elbowed him in the stomach.

"Ow! That's going to leave a bruise."

"Good!" Astrid frowned. Hiccup wrapped his arms around her stomach, kissing her neck softly. Astrid bit her lip, stopping a moan

"I hate you..." She breathed

"I know..."

"This isn't fair."

"Life isn't fair." Hiccup mumbled against her neck

Astrid twisted out of his grasp "Time for bed?"

Hiccup's mouth fell open "Tease."

"You know it. Now, go to bed."

* * *

><p>Val walked into the kitchen the next morning to find her son on the phone.<p>

"Okay. I wanted to let you know. I know how close you and dad are. He's on life support right now. Yeah, when he gets better you two can gang up against me. Oh, gotta go. Bye Rosemarie. Love you to." Hiccup hung up and sighed

"Henry?" Said Val, and Hiccup jumped violently "Oh, sorry Son."

Hiccup sighed "It's fine Mom."

"So, who's Rosemarie?" Asked Val

"Oh, she's a lady I work with. Her and dad got close over the two years. They like to make fun of me."

Val smiled "How old is she?"

"Forty five. She likes to act like my mother. She has five kids, and is a sweet, sweet lady. She threaten to ground me before."

Valka smiled "Oh Love," She kissed his head "I'm sorry."

"It's fine. She threaten to fly out here to. Her and Dad are close, they liked to make fun of the fact that I didn't have a girlfriend." Hiccup jumped on the counter. "I have to go to the hospital later. Wanna come?"

"I-I don't think I can..."

Hiccup looked down "You have known him longer..."

"But I also left him. I was the worse wife... I left because of a stupid reason."

"It wasn't stupid. You believed in something and-"

"You were six months old Henry. And I left and never looked back. I knew that I wasn't going to be a good mother. So I left." Valka wasn't looking at Hiccup anymore. She was staring out the window above the sink, shaking. "I knew my parents were right. I knew-"

Hiccup jumped down from the counter and walked over to his mother. "Mom I-"

"No Henry. Please..."

"Okay, so you left! That doesn't change the fact that I love you, and that dad loves you too. I will always love you mom..."

Val looked over her shoulder, tears streaming down her face "I'm scared... I don't want to lose your father again..."

Hiccup's lip trembled "I know..."

Val squeezed her eyes shut. "I hate that Sam character."

"Don't worry, we all do..."

* * *

><p>Samuel Evens died the day after the shooting. Hiccup found out when he stepped into the hospital. His father's doctor ran into him and gave him the news. First, Hiccup didn't know what to think. Then he felt a weight being lifting off his shoulders. That's one thing he didn't have to worry about right now. Then he felt bad. It was his fault that he was shot, and now he is dead.<p>

Hiccup sighed and walked to his dad's room. The small rise and fall of his father's massive chest did little to comfort Hiccup.

"Dad... I don't think I told you a lot, but I love you. You weren't always the best dad, but if I got my head out of my ass for a second, I would've seen how hard you tried. You got shot for me, and most parents just say that they would take a bullet for their kid, but you... how do you become someone this great, this brave. I guess you just have to try." Hiccup sighed "Why am I talking to you like you're dying? Because you're going to live... you have to live." His voice cracked "you're going to live."

Hiccup laid his head on his dad's massive hand

Then, it happened. The Heart Monitor went crazy. Hiccup jumped up.

"Dad? Dad! Help! There's something wrong! Dad! Stay with me!" Suddenly doctors ran in and pushed Hiccup aside

"Step aside son! Clear!" One doctor said, before jumping Stoick's heart "Get that boy out of here! Clear!"

Hiccup didn't move, he couldn't move. "Dad?" He asked weakly

"I said get that boy out of here!"

"Dad!" Hiccup yelled, before being pulled away "Get off of me! I need to save him! I-" Hiccup sobbed before being place in the waiting room

"Stay." The doctor ran back

Hiccup couldn't breath. He sat down and pouted. His green eyes were watery as his hands shook. Should he call his mother? Maybe; when he gets the feeling back in his body. He-he needs to get back in there. He needs to do something right! He needs to save his dad. Why wouldn't they let him help! He was- a CEO at a Prosthetic Firm, he was just as good as any doctor.

Okay, that's not true. But he needs to help.

He needs to save his father...

* * *

><p>It was thirty minutes before Hiccup heard the doctor walk to him. Hiccup stood up, shaking.<p>

"Hello Henry,"

"Well?"

"There's no easy way to tell you this Henry."

And the world stop spinning. Everything stopped. Hiccup stumbled backwards and sank into a chair.

"We tried everything we could. There was no brain activity. We had to pull the plug on him."

"You gave up!" Screamed Hiccup "My dad was stronger than that! He would've made it!"

"Henry-"

"No! It's not fair! He didn't know! He can't be dead! I wouldn't believe it! No!"

"Henry, calm down-"

"Don't tell me to calm down! You killed my father!"

"Henry we had no choice."

Hiccup took a couple of breaths. He looked down. "I'm sorry for yelling."

"It's okay..."

"I have to tell my mom... shit."

The doctor patted his shoulder, before walking away. Hiccup let the news sink in. His father was dead. His father is gone. His father is never going to see his grandkids. His father would never see him married.

And Hiccup knew exactly whose fault it is.

* * *

><p>Astrid smiled at Toothless as he ran to get the ball she threw. Astrid wondered when Hiccup was going to be home. She heard the door slam and turned her head. Astrid smiled at her boyfriend, but after seeing his red, watery eyes, she feared the worst.<p>

"Get the hell away from my dog!"

"What?" Asked Astrid

"Henry! Calm down!" Val ran after her son

"You!" Hiccup pointed to Astrid with a shaking finger "You ruined my life! You're the reason for everything wrong in my life. You're the reason I lost my foot, you're the reason Sam died, and you're the goddamn reason my dad died!" Astrid backed into a tree while Hiccup followed her "And I never want to see you again! I can't believe I actually came back! You're the reason for everything!"

"Henry Horrendous Haddock the Third!" His mother yelled at him

"Hiccup, stop talking crazy. You told me-"

"I told you a lot of shit didn't I Astrid!? Here's one thing I haven't said! I hate you! I hate you Astrid!" Hiccup was dangerously close to bursting into tears any second, and Astrid assumed that Hiccup is just taking out his sadness out of her. Hiccup can't really mean all of this. Can he?

"Hiccup? Please just, take a breath."

Hiccup's lower lip trembled, before falling to his knees, sobbing violently. Astrid carefully wrapped her arms around her sobbing boyfriend.

"Sh, sh, you're okay." Whispered Astrid

"I didn't mean it Milady," Hiccup sobbed "I'm so sorry."

"It's okay." Astrid pulled him into her lap "Let it out, just let it out."

"Don't leave me Astrid... please. I can't take it again, not you too."

"You're okay, I'm not going anywhere." Astrid kissed his forehead, and looked up at Valka, who was crying silently. "Don't worry Hiccup. I promise I'm not going anywhere..."

* * *

><p><strong>Again, I'm sorry... it had to be done... :(<strong>


	15. Chapter 14

**Hey! Wow, third update today! I'm on a roll! WHOO! Okay, so I wrote a kinda prequel to Perfect called 'Here Comes Trouble' and it's Stalka, so please go check it out! **

**Review Answering time!**

**Lorde: I showed my sister your review… she said you can be our sister! \(^-^)/ Anyway, thanks!**

**Blue Guest 2: Yes, Stoick is dead! I know, Hiccup was kinda of a dick in that last chapter… and yes Sam's dead! Thanks! **

**Hiiiiii: I was too, don't worry!**

**Hiccstrid4life: I think everyone was surprised by Hiccup's outburst! Pewds is the best, I was watching him when I got your review ;) And if you want to cry, I won't judge, I cried writing the chapter. And I was going to have Astrid run away from Hiccup, but I thought 'hmm, better not'. **

**P.S.: Okay! And I understand!**

**P.P.S: RIGHT! I was like 'WTF!' And the odds are never in our favor… I think they are two -.-**

**Guest (1): Here you go!**

**Guest (2): Ditto! **

**Okay, as normal, I own nothing and I hope you enjoy.**

**Edit: 1/14/15: I'm just fixing somethings! Sorry about the confusion! I'll get the new chapter up soon! Love you guys! **

* * *

><p><em>"You dirty whore."<em>

_"No, Sam I-"_

_"How dare you spend time with him?!" _

_"You don't understand-" Astrid backed into the corner. What was going on? He wasn't usually like this, they had just starting dating. Sure, he was verbally abusive, but never been like this. _

_Sam moved a pot off a scalding hot burns of her stove top, and grabbed Astrid's hand. Astrid tried to pull her hand away, but his grip was too strong. _

_"No, no. Sam stop!" Sam pressed her hand on the burner with crazy eyes, and Astrid screamed, tears spilling out of her eyes-_

"Astrid! Astrid! Calm down! You're having a nightmare! Wake up!"

Astrid's eyes opened with a jerk and she saw Hiccup hovering her, worried, tired eyes.

"Sorry, sorry. I didn't mean to wake you."

"You were screaming in your sleep again."

"Sorry. I didn't mean to wake up."

"You didn't." Hiccup pulled Astrid into his arms. "What was it about?"

Astrid shrugged "Nothing." She really couldn't tell him about her PTSD, his dad had just died, like two days earlier, and hasn't slept since their always fight. Astrid didn't let what Hiccup said about her get to her... that much. "It's not big deal."

"It's a big deal to me..." Said Hiccup, pushing hair off of her face.

"Why weren't you sleeping? I gave you Melatonin to help you." Astrid ignored Hiccup, because she knows he doesn't really care. "That helped me after you ditched town."

"In my defense, I tried to tell you, but there was always a guy, or your mom..."

"What guy?" There was a guy? Why can't she remember him? Damn it memory loss...

"That guy, Johnny something."

Astrid smiled "Oh yeah, he was gay, you idiot."

"I knew that." Blushed Hiccup

"I have work in the morning." Astrid stretched and laid down.

Hiccup pushed her blond bangs out of her eyes and kissed her forehead.

"Are you going to sleep?" asked Astrid

Hiccup shrugged and kissed her again. Hiccup was staying over at her apartment again "I might leave before you get up,"

Astrid cupped his cheek "You don't have to. You can stay here."

Hiccup sighed and traced the cut on her right cheek. "I have to pack. I'm leaving in three days. And my mom is probably worried."

Astrid looked away "I want you to stay…"

"I know you do, Milady. But-"

"Your job is there… I know." Astrid bit her lip "I missed you too much."

"I missed you to Astrid." Hiccup kissed her. Astrid wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling him close to her. Hiccup cupped her cheeks, stroking them with his thumb. Astrid wrapped her legs around his waist, moaning.

Hiccup pulled away and Astrid pouting "Why'd you pull away?"

"Because, you have work tomorrow."

Astrid licked her lips and kissed him again. Hiccup moaned, but pulled away.

"Fine," Astrid pushed away Hiccup and turned on her side.

"Astrid, come on. Don't be like that." Hiccup rubbed her back

"Leave me alone."

"I love you."

"I guess I love you to…"

"You know you love me."

Astrid looked over her shoulder and smile "I love you so much."

Hiccup kissed her and held Astrid close.

"Astrid…"

"Hm," Astrid had closed her eyes, and held Hiccup's hands

"I'm sorry I let you get kidnapped again…"

"It's not your fault."

"Yes it is… I promised to protect you and I failed."

Astrid played with Hiccup's hands "You tried. That's all I'm asking for."

"I don't deserve you." Hiccup mumbled into her hair

"I know, now. Let me sleep."

* * *

><p>Astrid sat at her desk, typing up appointments for the hospital she works up when she heard a gasp. She looked over at Alex, who sits at the desk next to hers, and frowned.<p>

"What?" Astrid asked

"Hot guy, three o'clock."

Astrid looked up and she saw a big, buff guy with black hair and pricing blue eyes. And he walked right to her.

"Hello," He said, British accent dripping on every word "I have an appointment."

"Okay, name?"

"Eret." He said

Astrid faked a smile and typed "Last name?"

"Eret Harrison."

Astrid typed "Insurance card?"

"Here." Eret handed her the card with a wink.

"Down boy. I'm taken." Said Astrid

"I'm sure I have no idea what you are talking about Ms." Eret looked at her name tag "Hofferson."

"Here is your card. The copay is $35 dollars."

Eret handed her a debit card and she ran it through. "Do you want a receipt?"

"No thank you Ms. Hofferson."

Astrid glared slightly at him and handed him his card.

"I'll see you later Ms. Hofferson." Eret walked away and Astrid let out a breath she didn't know she was holding.

"You can be such a bitch sometimes." said Alex, rolling her eyes

"I know." Astrid said, glaring at the back of Eret's head.

* * *

><p>"Scarlett!" said Hiccup<p>

"What?" Yelled Scarlett from her room

"Did you take my shirt?"

"I don't know what you're talking about!"

"Really Scarlett!?"

"I needed a shirt!"

Hiccup groaned "Where is it?"

"In my suitcase!"

"Okay, because I need that shirt for work!"

"I get it Henry!"

Hiccup laughed and continued to pack. He picked up a picture of him and Astrid from high school. In his hasty packing when he was in high school, he forgot mostly everything in his room. His dad left him a thousand dollars so he only packed a few clothes. Because all he wanted to do was leave. Because Astrid didn't love him.

She still hasn't said that she loved him, only that she _thinks_ she loves him. But he's really trying not to think about that right now. Because they are _not _breaking up this time. He could never leave Astrid. He couldn't lose her like-

Like he lost his father…

Hiccup gripped his footboard and took deep breaths. Tears fell down his cheeks before he could stop them at the thought his father.

Hiccup looked up and wiped his eyes. He tried to compose himself, but it didn't work. Would he ever be okay again?

"Henry I have- are you okay?" Hiccup looked over his shoulder and saw Scarlett

"I'm fine." Hiccup tried to smile, but it wasn't quite there.

"Oh Henry…" Scarlett ran over to Hiccup and wrapped her arms around his neck. Hiccup stumbled back a little, before wrapping his arms around her waist.

"I'm so sorry…" Whispered Scarlett

"It's not your fault. Really. I should've just left you at home."

"No," Scarlett whispered "You couldn't ever leave me behind."

"I know." Hiccup held Scarlett tighter "Please don't leave me…"

"I won't."

Scarlett looked up and saw Astrid looking at them. Scarlett waved her over and Astrid walked over. Scarlett pushed Hiccup into Astrid's arms.

"Hey, hey. What's wrong Hiccup?"

"Nothing…" Mumbled Hiccup into her shoulder.

"Are you sure?"

"I'm sure. Because I could take off the rest of the day and make sure you are okay…"

"Okay." Mumbled Hiccup

"Okay." Smiled Astrid, then looked at Scarlett "Thank you." She mouthed

"No problem." Scarlett mouth back, then walked away.

* * *

><p>Astrid pushed hair off of Hiccup's forehead as he cried into her chest.<p>

"Shh," Whispered Astrid "You're okay. You're okay. I've got you."

Hiccup screamed, making Astrid hold him tighter. "I'm so sorry." She whispered, wiping away his tears. "You're okay, let it out." Astrid kissed his forehead

"I miss you so much…" Whispered Hiccup

"I know. I know you," Astrid rocked him, holding him so close to him. "You'll be okay."

Hiccup looked up and tried to smile, but like before it wasn't there. Astrid wiped his tears away and pushed his hair out of his eyes.

"I love you…" He whispered

Astrid smiled and kissed his head "I love you to…"

"I'm sorry I'm such a mess."

"It's okay. It makes up for me in high school."

Hiccup kissed her softly, and laid down "I need to sleep…"

Astrid smiled "That's okay… I'll be back okay."

"Okay." said Hiccup, and Astrid kissed his head before walking out of the room.

* * *

><p>Astrid grabbed a bottle of water and sat at the table. She drank some water and pulled out her phone. She heard footsteps coming into the kitchen, but stopping right in front of her. Astrid looked up and saw Scarlett.<p>

"Can I?" Scarlett asked, pointing to a chair

"Sure, I don't own the house." Astrid stated, and Scarlett sat down.

"Um, Astrid. I just want you to know that Henry and I are honestly just friends. Um, when we got here and he saw you, I knew there wasn't any chance for me. I guess if I got my head out of my own ass for two seconds, I would've seen how crazy in love you two are."

Astrid smiled and looked down "I guess we are…"

"Look, I didn't mean what I said about you. You're pretty cool."

Astrid laughed "I think you're cool to."

Scarlett smiled "So, do you think we could friends?"

Astrid smiled at her "yeah, yeah I think we can."

"Good. We can team up against Henry."

"Always."

The girls laughed and Astrid stood up "I should go check on him."

"Yeah, you do that."

"Bye Scarlett."

"Later Astrid."

Astrid walked away and Scarlett bit her lip. Could she really be 'okay' with Henry dating another girl? She wasn't really sure, but all Scarlett knows is that if Astrid hurt Henry in any way, she's going _down_.

* * *

><p><strong>They said 'I love you' for the first time with anyone leaving the state! \(^-^) Way to go Hiccup! **


	16. Chapter 15

**Hey all! Sorry this is so late, lots going on, and I don't want to bore you with the details. So… on the review responses**

**Lorde: Yeah, well he just watched his father die, that kind of thing causes depression ;) and yes, really. Eret Son Eret is here, but really just a cameo… maybe ;) Yummmmmmm trapper arms. I'm gonna go after them trapper arms… ;) And this story is going to end (sorry) but maybe not the series. I'm thinking about a third. **

**Hiccstrid4Life: Well, official first 'I love you' without anyone leaving the state! I know, but Hiccup's gotta do what Hiccup's gotta do… dude, someone should make a crack with that song behind Eret, it fits… and yes! Astrid and Scarlett are 'friends'! That last line is just Scarlett being protective of Hiccup, don't give me any ideas ;) I did, then I was like 'They already hate me enough, better not push it'. **

**P.S.: My sister was in my principal's homeroom for four years before she graduated. Yeah… **

**P.S.S: Pewds is awesome sauce. My friend showed me him and I got hooked. **

**Blue Guest 2: They are! And I'm sure Hiccup is going to be in mourning for a while, I mean, it's **_**his dad**_**, when my grandpa died; I saw my dad cry for the first time. Yeah it sucks losing a parent. And don't worry, Eret was **_**just a cameo**_**.**** I felt the need to stress that point. **

**Guest: Here you go!**

**So, I own nothing and enjoy!**

* * *

><p>"Say it,"<p>

"No."

"Say. It."

"Hiccup, you're hurting me."

"Say it again."

"It's like, three o'clock in the morning. I want to sleep."

"Please."

"Oh for God's sake, I love you. There you happy?" Astrid turned her head and glared at him "I have work tomorrow."

Hiccup laid back down "I'm just trying to think of anything else... for one second..."

Astrid looked down, it was two days before Hiccup and Scarlett had to leave, and tomorrow (well today, it was three in the morning) was the funeral.

"Babe..." She whispered

"I'll be fine, when I get back home, I'll be fine."

Astrid laid back in her bed and sighed "You haven't slept in days."

"I'm fine. I'll be fine."

"Hiccup, you are talking to a girl who was abused for three years, and has cut for six years-"

"I thought you quit."

Astrid's eyes widened "That's beside the point. I know you're not fine."

"Astrid, seriously, I'm fine."

"Okay... Well, I hope you're telling the truth."

"I am." Hiccup kissed her

Astrid pushed Hiccup off of her "Whoa there Casanova. Off, now."

Hiccup rolled off of her and laid next to her. "I-I'm still thinking about it... I can't stop."

"Oh, babe..." Astrid tried to hug him, but he pushed her away "What's wrong?"

"I'm sick of being weak!" Hiccup got up and walked out of her room. Astrid got up quickly and followed him

"It's not weak you just lost your dad- you can cry!" Hiccup walks too fast for a person with a peg leg. How is that even possible? God, she hates him. "You know you can cry in front of me."

"God Astrid!" Hiccup hit the wall with an open fist, and Astrid jumped back, hand clutching the shirt she 'borrowed' from Hiccup "I don't want to fucking cry anymore! I'm sick of crying!" Hiccup kept hitting the wall until, finally he slid down to his knees. "I can't believe he's gone. He-he's never going to see me get married, or-or have kids. He's gone." Hiccup pulled his knees to his chest, feet so unnaturally different, but nothing came out "He's gone." He looked up at Astrid, green eyes shining in the dark, so- so-

Helpless.

"Hiccup," Astrid didn't know what to feel, sure, she's been beaten, almost bleed to death a couple times, but she's never lost a parent. "I- don't have anything say..."

"Then don't."

So, Astrid did what she did best, she held him until they fell asleep on her cold, tile kitchen floor.

* * *

><p>Valka honestly didn't feel anything as she watched her husband being put in the ground. She was holding Hiccup's hand, as he tried not to cry, but she didn't feel.<p>

God, it was high school all over again.

Shouldn't she be feeling something for her husband of twenty one years, and the only guy she's ever been with, a whole twenty six years of her life gone with one bullet (although it was lodged into a major artery. So, basically Stoick bled to death...) Valka shuddered, and not because of the cold Minnesota January weather. She didn't want to think about Stoick- well you know...

"Mama?" Valka snapped out of her thoughts. Wow, Hiccup called her mama,

"Hiccup, Love, what is it?"

"It's time to leave."

Valka looked at Stoick's grave (it read "Gerard James Haddock... Even in death you are Stoic." Ugh, she knew she should've written it. They didn't even spell it right.) one last time, before turning on her heel to leave.

Why couldn't she feel anything? Valka turned her head as she walked away and stared at the grave, and felt something cold and hard grip her heart, something she hasn't felt since high school. Once again, the walls guarding her heart that Stoick broke down, were around her heart.

* * *

><p>Astrid understood that Hiccup wanted to be alone. But when he's leaving <em>tomorrow<em> is it so wrong that Astrid was to be with him as much as she could.

Astrid set her keys in the key bowel by her front door with a sigh. Astrid walked, like a zombie; stupid Hiccup for keeping her up all night, to her kitchen table. A metal glint caught her eye. _Her razor_. Her cuts from the last time, a week ago which is a new personal best in two years, were healing, but-

Astrid looked at her arms and the cuts were turning white. Scarring. The only scars she really had from high school was the 'Hiccup' scar from two years ago, though it was fading, you could only see it when you squint.

Astrid reached for the razor, which had become a habit in the last six years, and held it in her hand.

Maybe just one _little _cut would make it better. Just a small one, on her wrist that no one will notice…

Astrid lifted the razor and slid it across her skin, a small gash that made Astrid gasp in pain. But she still didn't feel better. One more, then she'll stop.

So, right under the first gash, she makes another one, longer and bigger. She still didn't feel better.

One more… just one more…

* * *

><p>Scarlett zipped up her suitcase and thought about the last two weeks. It was a hell of a roller coaster of emotions. All she expected was to go to a wedding, never to tell Hiccup that she loves him (did she still love him? Ugh, boys are confusing…) and his dad die. Stoick did <em>not<em> deserve to go out with bang like that.

"Scarlett, can you put your suitcase by the front door! We have an early flight tomorrow!" She heard Hiccup yell

Scarlett lifted the thousand pound suitcase, it really wasn't a thousand pounds; Scarlett has always over dramatic, and lugged it down the stairs.

"Make sure you get some sleep tonight." She told Henry, who rolled his eyes "Henry, I'm serious. You look like you got hit by a truck."

"Gee, thanks." Deadpanned Hiccup

"You're twenty one, you shouldn't have bags under your eyes."

"I'm fine, I told Astrid that, and now I'm telling you. I'm fine."

"Okay, well, I'm off to bed. Night Henry."

"Night Scarlett."

Scarlett gave Henry a friendly hug and started to run back to the guest room, but turned halfway and looked at Hiccup. He had this confused look on his face that made Scarlett smile "You're the best friend anyone could ever have, you know that right?"

"I- no, I didn't Scarlett."

"Well, you are… night Henry."

"Nigh Scarlett."

And she ran the rest of the way to the room.

* * *

><p><strong>Meh, kind of a crappy ending and I'm sorry about that, so, only a couple more chapters to go, then I'll make up my mind about a third one (which will be the final one in the series). So, have an awesome rest of the week, make good choices, hugs no drugs, mess with the bull, get the horns, Andrew Clark doesn't wear tights, he wears the required uniform, (which is totally tights) and any other clichés you can come up with. <strong>


	17. Chapter 16

**Hey! Sorry this took so long, I was going to update earlier, but my friend wanted to see The Imitation Game with me, great movie by the way, so yeah. **

**Review time!**

**Lorde: I know, my poor baby :( And of course Astrid is still cutting herself, and I guess the cat's coming out the bag… I have decided to make a trilogy… yes… I'll give everyone more details next (and final) chapter**

**Blue Guest 2: Thanks, I was in a rush to get that chapter done. I think they both need each other equally. **

**Guest (1): Sorry, Hiccup kinda has to go back… it's in the title… **

**Hiccstrid4Life: I know… I hate that feeling! And you **_**are**_** worth something, don't you ever think otherwise. And you'll see Rosemarie's reaction next chapter. And some **_**needs **_**to make that video! And I reblogged that because most of my friends are on the internet, including you :) **

**P.S.: My Vice Principle is way better than my principle, he's the coolest. I was walking out of my math class to use the bathroom once and he asked what I was doing and I told him I was skipping, and he said we should go to Wal-Mart and get food XD **

**P.S.S.: What are they teaching you in Brazil? THEY DON'T KNOW PEWDS! :O I love PewdieFlap… it's the best 'I'm not leaving here until I beat my girlfriend' I was going to use that line then I was like 'Hmm… better not…'**

**Guest (2): Here's your update!**

**Guest (3): Thanks! That means a lot to me! **

**So, I shouldn't keep you longer, here's chapter sixteen!**

* * *

><p>She couldn't stop. The blade sliding across her skin, blood dripping out her arm, no more pain.<p>

Because Hiccup was leaving, and she couldn't stop him.

Then, she did something she hasn't done since high school. She started to cut a word in her arm.

U. G. L. Y.

Astrid leaned back and watched the blood drip out of her right arm. Astrid sniffed and closed her eyes. Why? Why can't she stop? Why was she so goddamn broken?

Blood, that was the smell in the air. There was so much blood. A cold, lifeless body, laying there, Hiccup saying _"It's all your fault..." _Over and over again. Echoing.

Astrid's eyes snapped open, her alarm clock blaring. It was before five in the morning, then she remembered. Hiccup was leaving today. She looked down and saw her arm covered in blood. The sheets around her were covered in blood.

Ringing, there was ringing. Astrid pulled her phone off the charger and saw Hiccup's name on the screen.

Hiccup: **Hey you, plan takes off at nine, so we'll pick you around seven okay. I love you so much. I'm sorry that I have to go. Just know that I really love you. You're perfect.**

Astrid couldn't help it... she bursted out in tears, clutching the phone to her chest.

She wasn't perfect. She was far from it. How could he think something like that?

* * *

><p>Hiccup should be use to leaving. Really, he should. He's used to people leaving, and he's use to leaving people. Astrid walked out of her apartment building and started into Hiccup's arms.<p>

"Hey Milady." Hiccup laughed and wrapped his arms around her waist.

"Don't go," And suddenly it's three years ago, and Hiccup is confused, and scared. Torn between the love of his life, and an opportunity that an idiot would past up.

"Astrid," Hiccup's hands smoothed her hair "I have to."

"I love you."

"I love you to... I will always love you..."

* * *

><p>The whole ride to the airport, Astrid clung onto Hiccup like he was her life line. In a way, he kinda was. Hiccup's hand was smoothing on her back, and Astrid moved closer to Hiccup.<p>

"I love you." She whispered

"I love you to." Hiccup kissed her head, and his hand went up her shirt, not in a creepy way, and felt bumps of a straight line. He froze.

"I lost it last night..." Astrid whispered

Hiccup started at her, then pulled up her sleeve to look at the angry red marks covering her pale skin. Astrid waited for the lecture.

But, Hiccup leaned down and kissed everyone of her scars, new and old.

"I did this..." He whispered, eye's closing and Astrid felt his long eyelashes tickle her skin "I'm leaving, and I made you do you do this."

"Hiccup..."

Hiccup's hand tighten around her wrist, and just kept kissing her scars...

Battle scars from a war that she just can't win.

* * *

><p>"You're hurting my hand." Commented Hiccup, as Astrid squeezed the life out of his hand<p>

"I'm sorry, but I really don't want you to go." Stated Astrid

Hiccup dropped her hand and cupped her face "Astrid, I need you to listen. I love you. Do you understand. I will _always _love _you_. No one else. I don't matter that I live in a different state. You will always be Milady."

Astrid looked down "I love you to."

Hiccup lifted her chin and kissed her. Scarlett shifted her weight. "Uh, Henry, we have to go."

Hiccup let Astrid go and looked at his best friend.

"Okay…" Hiccup hugged Astrid one more time before walking over to his mom "You going to be okay?"

Val nodded "I'll be fine."

"I love you mom. Don't you forget it." Hiccup hugged his mom, and Val held onto her son as tight as she could.

Scarlett walked over to Astrid and sighed "I guess I'll be seeing more of you?"

"Yeah, I guess you will." Stated Astrid

"Astrid, truth be told, when Henry talked about you, he made you out to be this Valkyrie. And I hated you before I knew you. Now, after this… _instresting_ vaction, I understand why you would do… what you do. Don't let what Sam told you _three_ years ago get to you anymore. You're pretty and make Hiccup so happy."

Astrid just stared at her, confused "Why would you say things like that to me?"

"You're my best friend's girlfriend. I kinda have to like you." Scarlett shrugged "But I _will_ kick your ass if you hurt him."

Astrid laughed "Please, I could kick your ass with one hand tied behind my back."

"I like a challenge." Smirked Scarlett

"Ready to go Scarlett?" asked Hiccup, shifting his carry-on to his left shoulder. He pointed at Astrid "You," Astrid bit her lip "I love you. Okay, I'll call as soon as I land." Hiccup kissed her cheek, then walked away.

Val put her hand on Astrid's back and walked to two walk away.

* * *

><p>"Did I miss him! I'll kick his ass!" Cried Ruff, kicking Astrid's door open and running into her apartment.<p>

"He left five hours ago." Whispered Astrid, sitting on her couch, which smelled so much like Hiccup, she considered throughing it out her third story window.

"I'll kick his ass!" repeated Ruff, her diamond ring sparkling in the sunlight

"Your wedding ring isn't helping any." Said Astrid, and Ruff slipped her hand into her pocket, a with 'Sorry'. "We're still together… that's good, I think."

"Man, I haven't seen you like this since high school." Stated Ruff, then looked around "Fishlegs! Get your ass in here! Your friend needs you!"

Fishlegs squeezed through Astrid's front door and frowned at the sight of Astrid, wrapping in a blanket staring at her blank TV.

"How was your honeymoon?" asked Astrid

"Astrid… come on you _need_ to talk about this…" stated Fishlegs

Astrid stood up and stared at them "What do you know? You've never lost anyone you loved! I've lost him _twice_! Both times he has _wanted_ to leave! Stop trying to make me feel better, because it's not working anymore! Come back when you know what it's like to lose someone!" Yelled Astrid, then stalking away to her room

Ruff looked at her husband "Come on Fishlegs, we're not wanted here…"

* * *

><p>"It feels good to be home!" cried Scarlett, dropping her luggage in Hiccup's mud room.<p>

"It would feel better if you be actually at home." Smirked Hiccup, and Scarlett slapped his chest

"Jerk," laughed Scarlett, then stopped when she saw Hiccup's face.

"Scarlett, when will it stop hurting. Me leaving like this."

"When Leo DiCaprio wins a Oscar." Stated Scarlett

Hiccup looked at Scarlett, then bursted out laughing, making Toothless bark loudly.

* * *

><p>Astrid was alone. She was always alone, but there was something different.<p>

Astrid looked around her apartment, and nothing was different.

Expect everything was. Everything smelled like Hiccup, everything had a memory of Hiccup, everything had something… _Hiccup._

Astrid started to breath heavily as she stood up. Astrid walked over to a picture of her and Hiccup from high school and chucked it at the wall. She ran around her apartment and started to throw things around, pushing everything to the ground. Tears were falling down her face and she couldn't breath right.

This just isn't _fair_! Why? If Hiccup _loves_ her as much as he claims he does, why does he up and leave like this!

After her mental breakdown, Astrid realized what she did. She ran over to the picture and tried to fix the glass, but it was broken beyond repair.

Much like she was at the moment. "Come on, fix… fix! Work with me goddamn it!" Astrid sat back on her knees, bawling her eyes out.

She needs Hiccup. Not in a girlish kind of way. But she loves him, and wants to be around him, and his stupid face, and stupid dog, and stupid clumbsy ways.

Astrid looked up from her lap and looked around. If Hicucp couldn't stay in Minnesota, then, why couldn't Astrid go to Florida?

Astrid breathed out laugh. She could live with Hiccup, and there has to be a job in Florida for her! Astrid stood up and ran to her phone, she dialed Ruff's number and pressed the phone to her ear.

* * *

><p>"Henry, come on." Whined Scarlett<p>

"Scarlett, you have school tomorrow. Go home, I'll be fine okay."

Scarlett looked at the front door and sighed "You're sure?"

"Absolfuckingutely." Stated Hiccup

Scarlett shook her head and walked out with a 'See ya tomorrow!'. Hiccup looked at Toothless

"I'm a terrible person aren't I?" Toothless barked "I knew it…"

* * *

><p>"What do you mean you're moving to Florida?" asked Ruff<p>

"I'm moving to Florida!" Laughed Astrid

"Oh my God. Astrid, have you lost your mind! I get that Hiccup leaving again is messing with your already messed head, but you can't just drop everything and leave the state for a _guy_!" Stated Ruff

Astrid threw her favorite clothes in a suitcase "I want to be with Hiccup! And-and this is the only way!"

"Astrid! You are nuts!"

"I love him, Ruff!"

Ruff took a step back "Do you understand how crazy this is, coming from you?"

Astrid looked away for a moment, before looking at Ruff "I love him. And I'm moving there, whether you like it or not."

"What if Hiccup doesn't want you there, Astrid."

"It's Hiccup… he's always going to want me." Ruff shook her head "Ruff, just trust me on this. Okay, I know what I'm doing… I think."

* * *

><p><strong>Yes! One more chapter after this!<strong>


	18. Chapter 17

**Wow, this is up earlier than planned… truth be told, I was writing this like, an hour after I posted the last chapter… I know you all are probably wondering about the third part, but, that will be at the bottom :)**

**Review Responses!**

**Hiccstrid4Life: Yeah, Scarlett is pretty cool~ Don't worry, I hope you don't have a breakdown! **

**And I really want to see that video! Someone should make that video… I'll be waiting :)**

**P.S.: YESS! Let's move to Texas!**

**P.S.S: Honestly, I like Marzia and all, but her voice is just… she's really nice, but I hate her voice… and I don't know why! And good luck!**

**So, on to the story!**

* * *

><p>Hiccup didn't want to go to work the next day. He wanted to just lay in bed, and be all 'woe is me'. Toothless whined and laid his head on Hiccup's chest.<p>

"You're the best bud." Hiccup pet Toothless' soft head and stared at the TV in his room. It was a total boy room, clothes everything, boxer's hanging from the corner of his flat screen.

The doorbell rang, and Toothless used Hiccup's stomach as a launching pad to run down the stairs to bark at the door. Hiccup groaned and rolled out of his bed. Even with three legs, that dog still weighs a ton. He walked out of the hallway, into his living room. He walked down the eight or so steps into his kitchen. His front door was right next to his freezer, and the door to his garage. There was steps leading down to his basement that he never really uses.

Hiccup looked out the window and saw Rosemarie standing there with her youngest Billy, who was holding a Tupperware of something.

Hiccup opened the door and smiled "Hey Beautiful."

"Gorgeous..." Rosemarie sighed, before wrapping him in her arms, and it's like cookies on Christmas, or turkey on Thanksgiving. It's familiar, and comforting. "I'm so sorry..."

Billy squeezed past them, and stood in Hiccup's kitchen.

Hiccup pulled away and looked at Billy "Uh, you can watch TV in the living room it you want Billy."

"Thanks dude." Billy, who just turned eighteen, ran up the eight stairs to watch TV.

"How are you holding up?" Hiccup's asked, pulling out two coffee cups. Rosemarie pulled out her famous coffee cake, and Hiccup smacked his lips.

"Don't do that Gorgeous. It's annoying. And, I'm alright. What about you, Honey, how are you?"

Hiccup shrugged "I'm- living... it's surreal. I feel like I'm going to wake up with his booming laugh in the next room."

"It'll get better, I promise."

"You know how you said that I was running from something. I stopped running, and it still came and bit me in the ass."

"Watch your language young man. I've grounded you before, I'll do it again." Threatened Rosemarie, and Hiccup is suddenly home.

"Rosemarie... I found my mom."

* * *

><p>Astrid was nervously tapping the plane seat's armrest. The guy next to her groaned.<p>

"Will you stop that already?!"

Astrid jumped and breathed a laugh "Sorry, I'm just a little nervous. You see, my boyfriend lives in Florida, and he doesn't know that I'm-" The guy pulled out his headphones and put him in his ears "Jackass..."

* * *

><p>"Henry Horrendous Haddock the Third! What do you mean you found your mom?"<p>

"I found my mom, at Fishlegs' wedding. And my dad was really happy, and then-" Hiccup closed his eyes "And now he's- because-"

"Shhh, honey..." Rosemarie wrapped her arms around him and rocked him back and forth, being the closest thing he has to mother right now. "Gorgeous, you're okay."

"I miss him..." Hiccup kept repeating "it's all my fault."

"Oh, it's not your fault. Take deep breaths," Rosemarie rubbed her back smoothly up and down his back "Everything will be okay."

Hiccup took deep breaths, burying his head in her shoulder, before standing up straight. "Coffee?" His voice cracked, but Rosemarie ignored that.

"Gorgeous, I know what it's like losing a parent young." Hiccup nodded. Rosemarie had lost her mother when she was eighteen, but she doesn't like to talk about it "It gets better, I promise."

Hiccup set his jaw "You're right. I'll get over it."

"I didn't say that either-"

"I'll be at work tomorrow."

"You need time to-"

"No, it's been a week. And it's been two weeks since I've been at work, and I'm going crazy. I actually was jealous of my girlfriend when she went to work."

"Only if you're up to it."

"I don't think I'll ever be up for it, but, I can't lay in my bed for the rest of my life."

"That's the sprit. Billy, baby, it's time to go. Henry, honey, just return the Tupperware whenever you finish the cake. You'll be fine. I love you."

"I love you to Rosemarie." They hugged and Rosemarie led Billy out.

Hiccup sighed, and Toothless sat on his foot, his one good foot, staring up at his boy.

Hiccup patted Toothless' head again and broke a piece of the coffee cake off.

* * *

><p>Astrid had a lay over in Chicago. She hates people. Astrid sits nervously, munching on airport fries. She pulled out her phone and turned it back on. The earliest plane out of Minnesota was at ten at night. It was now ten forty five, and her next flight was at twelve thirty.<p>

Stupid two hour delay.

* * *

><p>Hiccup woke up at six thirty with his alarm clock beeping. Toothless moaned and moved to the other side of the bed. Hiccup rubbed his eyes and sat up. Hiccup got out of bed and put on his foot. Toothless fell back asleep and Hiccup rolled his eyes "You think you're so lucky, sleep all day, do nothing..."<p>

Hiccup went and took a shower, then put on his work clothes. Hiccup puts his cell phone in his pocket, thinking about texting Astrid, but deciding against it, because it's like five thirty in Minnesota.

Hiccup stood in his kitchen, pouring a cup of coffee, and eating the cake Rosemarie brought over.

Hiccup never realized how... lonely his life was before he went back Minnesota, and fell back in love with Astrid (not that he never really stopped loving her). Did he really like this way of living before Astrid, being alone, no laughing, no... anything. He doesn't have to be into work until eight, Hiccup checked his phone and saw that it was seven ten, he was usually at work by now...

They'll be fine without him for an extra half an hour.

* * *

><p>It's eight on the dot by the time Hiccup is walking through his office. All the girls are staring at him like he was Prince Charming from Cinderella.<p>

Hiccup looked down, okay, he's wearing pants. His prosthetic is shiny, and brand-new looking.

"Hey Beautiful, have any messages for me?" Asked Hiccup, tapping Rosemarie's desk. Rosemarie nodded, awestruck. "Okay, what the hell is wrong with everyone?"

"Language young man." Rosemarie, who still looked dazed, warned.

Hiccup sighed a sigh of relief "At least that's normal." Hiccup laughed and walked to his office. The door is unlocked, making Hiccup confused. Rosemarie always locked it if she had to get something from it. He opened the door slowly. He looked up and dropped his messages, gasping.

Astrid is sitting in his desk chair like she owned the place.

"You're doing better than I though." She stated "Is this mahogany?"

"Astrid?" He asked, because she's supposed to be in Minnesota, in small town Berk, a hick town in South-eastern Minnesota.

Astrid shrugged and dropped her carry on. She started to pick her nails, suddenly wondering if this was a stupid idea. Hiccup had a life here, a life that doesn't include her.

Hiccup has that adorable, confused look on his face. Astrid stood up and walked over to Hiccup, more scared than she should be. Not scared like she was when Sam started beating her, no. Scared that she'll lose him... for real this time.

"Wh-why are you here?" Is the first thing out of his mouth, and Astrid pushed her bangs out of her eyes, something she's always done when she's nervous. Hiccup is staring at her, horribly out of place in a sports jacket, nice pants, and prosthetic peeking out from his pants.

Astrid didn't know what else to say, so she settled for the truth, for once.

"I couldn't lose you again."

Hiccup couldn't stop looking at her, she's so... _Minnesotan_ standing there. Pale skin, fuzzy sweatshirt, long pants.

"We're- we're still together." Hiccup said, being the genius he is.

"Hiccup, the only thing that kept me from coming three years ago was the fact that I couldn't. There's nothing keeping me this time."

Hiccup stood there in shock. Astrid is standing there. Astrid is standing there in his office. Astrid is standing there in his office like she owned the place.

Hiccup walked over to Astrid, and touched her face, because if this is just a dream, he won't be able to stand it.

But, she's there and leaned into his touch. This isn't a dream. Hiccup smiled and cupped her other cheek, making Astrid look at him.

"You're here." He whispered to himself and Astrid nodded. "Why, I mean… how?"

"I took a plane here, and I stayed at a hotel. I got here at two in the morning and didn't know where you lived."

Hiccup smiled and kissed her forehead, lips lingering there for a moment longer than normal.

"You are amazing." He whispered against her forehead

"You're not going to turn me away?" asked Astrid, eyes unbelievably _broken_. Hiccup's thumbs stroked her cheeks, shaking his head.

"I would never turn you away."

"But you did. And I didn't really think about it until I was on the plane. A-and I didn't want to lose you, but I was selfish to think you want me…"

"Don't you ever call yourself selfish again, okay Astrid. I will always want you, I left once, but it was the worst mistake of my life."

"But I am selfish…" whispered Astrid

"We are all, just a little. And if Sam wasn't dead, I would kick his ass for making you think that you were more selfish than normal."

Astrid smiled, blue eyes searching his green eyes. Astrid breathed a chuckle "I love you."

Hiccup smiled widely, unknown to him, his coworkers watching their cold, workaholic boss with this girl. Rosemarie clutched her heart, smiling.

"I love you to." Hiccup pulled her close and kissed her, making his coworkers clap loudly.

In the end, it doesn't matter if one person leaves the other, all that matters is that you love each other.

* * *

><p><strong>It's done… I can't believe it's done… <strong>

**But, the series is **_**not**_** done! I've been working on this since God knows when, but only just decided to go through with it…**

**The Third Story in the Perfect Trilogy will be called… *Drum Roll***

**How to Save a Life**

**Summary: At, last, five years after HCTGB, Hiccup and Astrid are getting married. Nothing could ruin this for them, expect for a blast from Hiccup's past, and the fact that Astrid will be… busy for nine months. Will Hiccup and Astrid get past another hurdle to be together, or is this too much to handle? **

**So, there you have it! This is will take longer than normal to get up, because I'm still planning it, and I want to work more closely on Here Comes Trouble and Diamond in the Rough (which I posted on like, Sunday. Go check it out!) but I will totally keep you posted! Love you guys! I own nothing~ **


End file.
